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A NEW YORK BROKER FINDS HIS “ART’-FUL WIFE POSING A LA FORTUNY, IN AN ARTIST'S STUDIO, AND HESITATES BETWEEN DOUBLE MURDER 
AND SUICIDE,—Sexz Pace 2, 
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IMPORTANT. 


THE PUBLIC AND THE TRADE ARE 


Cautioned Against Buying Imitations 


OF THE NATIONAL 


POLICE GAZETTE 


(OF NEW YORK,) 


and we would consider it a favor if the admirers 
of this Paper would insist on getting from their 
news men the POLICE GAZETTE when asked 


for. 
The Potice GAzeTrEe has no agents outside of 


the office of publication, and no Commis- 
sions are allowed to Postmasters or 
Subscription Agents. 

Where there is any difficulty or delay in the 
trade getting supplied with our publications, their 
orders will be filled promptly, if desired, direct 


from the Publication Office. 


GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM, 


Now ready. Retail price, 25 cents. my 


ee 


FOOTLIGHT FAVORITES, 


Ready Sept. Ist. Retail price, 30 cents. 


Newsdealers should send in their orders AT 
ONCE. 
Circulars, ete., with dealer’s imprint, supplied 


free on application. 


RIOHARD K. FOX, Publisher, 
NEW YORK. 


The NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE has no connection with 
any other paper in the United States. 








Answers to Correspondents. 

Photographs and Sketches mailed to this paper exclu- 
sively, if made use of, will be liberally paid for. We also 
desire to obtain the name and address of each artist and 
photographer throughout the entire country. 

W. N., Springfield, [11.—See answer to * Pop.” 

Ss. A. D., W. Va.—Photo of 
Thanks. 

Caer or Poxuice, Vicksburgh, Miss.—Thanks for kind 
ness. Will return. 

T. BL W., W. T.—Will not make photo from description, 
Must have something authentic to go by. 


Huntingdon, no use. 


S. H., Philadelphia, Pa.—The matter has been pretty 
well ventilated already. Send something new. 


W. R. K., Harmar, O —Your town is hardly large 
enough to warrant making any arrangements with 
you. 

T. K., Pithole, Pa.—The Gazerte’s sporting pews is 
always authentic. You are safe in betting on any of its 
records, 

S. R. W., 8S? River, N. J.—The President has no jurisdic- 


tion in the matter. He can only pardon those convicted 
of crimes against the National Government. 

M. P., Syracuse, N. Y.—Any items or sketches from 
your city on sensational current events wili be accepted 
and paid for if used. The more novel the occurrence the 
better. 


J. M., Rochester, N. Y.—** Footlight Favorites’ is now 
in press, and will be published Sept. 1. You can order 
your supplies direct from the Publisher, R. K. Fox, 183 
William street, 


GeorGce R., Macon Ga.—Do not care about shooting 
sketches, unless very-important. Will always be pleased 
to receive sketches of novel events; something out of the 


common ran of affairs. 


* Por, Hartford.—The portrait of Duncan C. Ross, the 
Canadian athiete, appeared in a recent issue. 
with record of s 
every week. 


A portrait 


Back numbers always on hand. 


SoL_pier, Fort Hamilton, N. Y.—No, sir. We 
publish or have anvthing whatever to do with the 
{f vou want to get the best illustrated 

sporting and sensational paper published in the world be 

careful and also advise vour comrades to address all let 
* ters plainly to Pontes 
York 


(7azETTeE, 183 William street, New 








do not, 


| words in regard to the intelligence usually found 
1¢ prominent sporting man appears 


LEGAL FRAUDS. 


| has been and probably will be, for some time to 


| come, of secondary consideration. The only re- 
It was a chronic grumbler who said, when asked quirement is ‘political pull.’’ In this way men 


why he was so unhappy and discontented with life, whose instincts are low and brutal, and whose fit- 
“that everything pleasant is offset by something ness to govern their own passions is far from the 
!doubly unpleasant. Of what earthly use are mark, are made the custodians of the citizen, good | 


mosquitoes, bedbugs, flies, and insects of all kinds, ' and bad, and the result is anything but satis- 


except to annoy and make existence miserable.” | 
It is a selfish philosophy which will thus upset 
all the theories put forth by naturalists regarding | 


| 
the usefulness of everything created, whether | 


animate or inanimate, and the exponent of such | upon him to extort a confession that the poor devil | 


factory. 

For example, last week the police of the city of 
Chicago, having in their custody a prisoner 
chargéd innocently of a grave offense, so worked 


SEASONING. 





An unhappy marriage is like an electric 
machine—it makes one dance but you can’t let go. 
| WHEN you see two young lovers at opposite ends 
of the sofa you may be certain that a nearer of happi- 
| ness is imminent. 


| Ir is pitiful to see a bald-headed man hunting 
for the parting in his head while he'sings “ There is 
no place like comb.”—Burlington Hawkeye. 


Tus is very Frenchy: Taupin opens Madame 


ideas is generally a nuisance of a more pro- lost his reason and is now a driveling maniac. | de T.’s chamber door. “Don’t come in,” she cries. 


nounced type than the innccent creatures whose 
existence he condemns; he deserves no sympatby | 
in the woes which result from his estimate of the 
circumstances which surround him. 

It is quite comprehensible how a person can | 
become unhappy ani miserable from consiant | 
intercourse with those of his kind who are in many 
ways as pestiferous as the insects mentioned by 
the chronic grumbler. We can sympathize wita 
the man who bewails the follies of humanity and 
is made miserable in Contemplating them. 

But we do not admire the person who makes the | 
faults of humanity a hobby, sets himself upon a 
pedestal, and criticises and condemns by the 





wholesale. 
A reformer, if balanced right, is worthy of 
respect. He may-.in his zeal degenerate into a 


fanatic, but if the object sought is laudable, his 
methods and earnestness should offend no one. 

Abuses In every station and pursuit of life are 
s0 common now-a-days that it is a question 
whether fanatics of all kinds aro not a benefit 
rather than an evil. 

During its existence the GAZETTE hes done good 
service in the correction of many abuses; it has 
been the means of putting several nuisances out 
of the way, and (D. V. P.) it will send a good many 
more on the same read, 

One of the most flagrant types of the genus nui- 
sance, is the creature known as the “ shyster law- 
yer.”’ If asked fora reason for the existence of 
this class we should be forced to take the ground 
that they Hive only to‘‘annoytheir kind and 
make human existence miserable.’’ They live 
upon the woes of humanity, and generally man- 
age to aggfavate them and increase them. Their 
methods are at variance with every prinviple of 
justice, and yet they pretend to be the agents in 
securing it. And therein lies the curse of their 
existence, 

The ‘‘shyster lawyer ’’ can be compared to the 
spider, the latter’s mode of getting sustenance 
veing not unlike its human counterpart. Theone 
spreads its meshes where game is plentiful; the 
human spider does likewise. With a few second- 
hand volumes of Blackstone, Coke, etc., the 
‘“‘shyster’’ rents a little office in the neighborhood 
of a police court, judiciously arranges his books 
so as to make an imposing appearance and im- 
press his victims with his extensive legal lore, 
and then hangs out a striking sign labelled 
‘Attorney and Counsellor at Law.’’ John Doe 
gets drunk, and is brought into court, Close at 
his elbow stands the shyster, whispering in his 
ear advice as to how to proceed, said counsel 
being cunningly interlarded with 
that cause the delinquent to 
self a terrible offender, ‘* But I can fix things 
with the judge; only trust in me, and all will 
come out right,’’ is the way the hypocrite re- 
assures Mr. Doe, and at the same time magnifies 
the value of his services. ‘‘ Things are fixed,” and 
in many cases without a word between the “ coun- 
sellor’’ and the justice. We believe that the 
majority of police justices in New York are men 
who conscientiously administer the duties of their 
office. Ifa man deserves punishment, he will get 
it, and all these bogus lawyers cannot avert it. 
But whether they do or not, they must be paid for 
their services, and t' ey are not bashful about con- 
sidering them worth a good sum. Mr. Doe, glad 
to get free, “ bleeds freely,’’ and then the “‘spider’’ 
is ready to gobble another “ fly.”’ 

This style of business is becoming quite too 
common in New York for t'.c public welfare. 
Because a man gets drunk, and is brought into 
court and fined, itis no reason that he should be 
fleeced by these mercenary cormorants. The whole 
breed of legal impostors should be exterminated. 
They are not one whit better than confidence men. 
They live on dishonesty and the credulity of un- 
fortunate people, and it should be the aim of jus- 
tices before whom they masquerade as lawyers to 


put a stern check on their career. 
———-o © o—____—_ 


THE * LOCUST” PLAGUE. 


sentences 
fancy him- 








Apropos that convention called in the city of 
Syracuse for extending the knowledge and useful- 
ness of police officers throughout the country, we 
would like to express not only our approbation of 


the object of -the convention, but also say a few 


among the 
limb. 


blue-coated protectors of life and 





It isa potent fact that does not need repetition 
that police forces in all our large cities are made | 
up, not from the ranks of men whose intelligence | 
and sagacity are beyond question, but exactly the 


contrary. _ In fact, the question of intelligence is, 


Such methods of procuring testimony arise only 
from ignorance, for had these guardians of the 
peace but understood common law they would 
have appreciated the fact that such testimony 
could not be used either for or against the 
accused. 

In the light, therefore, of all that has been and 
is, and looking to the advancement of intelligence 
and the proper protection of the citizen from the 
lawless element of the community and the ignor- 
ance and brutal treatment of policemen, we 
spread the call given at Syracuse, and heartily 
hope that Chicago and New York and all the large 
cities will send large delegations to be instructed. 

There is a great chance for improvement, and 
the different bodies in the different cities can 
stand a big dose with great advantage to them- 
selves and the public. 








TOO-ZEALOUS HUGGING. 





How a Little Girl Caught Her Mother 
in the Arms of a Stranger, and the 
Ludicrous Rumpus that Followed. 





Two brothers met recently in Brooklyn after a 
separation of more than twenty years. After the 
greetings customary on such occasions, it was re- 
solved to surprise their only sister, who is married 
and resides in the vicinity of Carroll Park, Brooklyn. 
On arriving at the house the stranger brother pro- 
ceeded at once to the door of his sister’s apartments 
on the second floor of a French flat, while the other 
remained behind to witness the meeting unseen. 
The door being opened by the sister, she at once rec- 
ognized him and threw herself into his arms, unable 
to restrain herself for joy at the return of one whom 
she never expected tosee again in this world. A 
daughter who was an infant on his departure, now a 
young lady, hearing her mother’s sobs and exclama- 
tions, hurried from an adjoining room, and seeing a 
stranger with his arms around her mother’s neck, 
strangling her as she supposed, ran from the apart- 
ment exclaiming: ‘‘My mother! my mother! He is 
killing my mother.”’ 

As she passed up the stairs the lady on the flat 
above rushed out, and on being hurriedly informed 
that a murderer was in the house, also took to flight, 
and with the young lady escaped to the roof by way 
of the scuttle. A crowd was soon attracted by their 
cries and their presence on tte roof. 

In the meantime a lady residing in the lower part 
of the house, very courageously made her way to the 
scene of the supposed murder, ascertained what the 
situation really was, and informed the police who 
had arrived of the fects, leaving the crowd in ignor- 
ance. The neighbor and daughter were induced to 
return from the roof ant join in the happy reunion. 
Thus ended a great sensation, 
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ALMOST A TRAGEDY. 








A Scene ina Studio—A Wife’s Passion 
For Art, and How it Came Near Being 
Fatal. 





[Subject of Illustration. ] 
The taste for art is growing apace in America. A 
few years ago it was claimed that the people of this 
country were too mercenary to pay any attention to 


anything but the accumulation of wealth. However 


true this opinion may have been then, it cannot be 
said of them that they are that way now. With 
many the study of art has become a passion, and 
many homes bear evidence of the results of this 
study. Not only paintings by the most famous ar- 
tists, but statues carved by noted masters beautify 
drawing-rooms that a few years ago depended wholly 
on the taste of the upholsterer for their adornment. 
, Statuary has piqued a-‘desire among many women, 
blessed with beauty of figure and face to perpetuate 
their charms either in paint or marble. This fancy 
came very near being the means of a tragedy in this 
city a short time ago. The wife of a broker resolved 
to have her figure painted life-size, and for this pur- 
pose went toastudio daily. Her husband became 
suspicious at her absence every day, and followed 
her, and found her posing in the character of a 
figure that has become famous as a work of art. There 
was a scene, and for a time bloodshed was imminent. 
But when the irate husband’s temper cooled, ne 
thought better of it, and New York lost another 
seneation. 





ae 
ed 


BRUTAL HUSBAND. 





His Wife’s Death Caused by Injuries Re- 
ceived at His Hands. 





PITTSBURG, Pa., August 16.—Mrs. Isabella Smalley, 
wife of Henry Smalley, died last week. Upon her 
body were found marks and scars indicative of hard 
treatment by some one. An _ investigation was 
ordered by the coroner, which revealed the fact that 
trouble had been existing between husband and wife 


| for several months, and that his treatment of her was 


most brutal, the necessaries of life being den’ed her. 
Smalley was accordingly arrested, the jury rendering 
a verdict that Mrs. Smalley came to her death at the 
hands of her husband. 


“Why not?’ “I am undressing.” 
it? Are you deformed ?” 


A NEBrRAsKA Indian contrived to swollow a lot 
of dynamite, ‘and now he can stand around the cor- 
ners and call a white man anything he chooses with- 
out being kicked for hisinsolence. They’re shy of 
jarring him, even. 


** Well, what of 


Tue Bodie (Cal.) girls are very gushing. “Do 
you play the piano ?”’ was asked of one recently. She 
replied: ‘‘ You bet I can knock seventeen different 
kinds of music out of one,’’ The young man lost his 
balance and dropped behind a chair. 


Tue following is an extract from a theatrical 
advertisement in Leadville: ‘‘ Uninterrupted success- 
ful appearance of sixteen beautiful, dizzy blondes. 
Scale of prices—To the near-sighted, $1; at an alti- 
tude, 50c.; tothe far-off, 25c.; bald-headed association ‘ 
5c.” 


A Western scribbler, having lately inter- 
viewed an actress, became afflicted with the following 
spasm: “ We found her last night with a regal cardi- 
nal of the seas blushing in front of her.” Oh, you 
naughty reporter !. to speak that way of a soubrette 
eating a lobster. 


‘‘ THERE,” said a Vassar girl the other evening, 
as she entered the room, ‘‘ that job’s done, and now 
for a good lazy summer.”’ Of course all wanted to 
know what the job was. ‘Ob, it’s nothing,” she 
said, “only my diary, you know; I’ve just finished 
writing it up till next November.” 


Two Galveston ladies met one day recently, 
and the following conversation ensued: “ Why, do 
you know what I heard about you ?”’ *I’veno idea.” 
“T heard that when your husband was sick and not 
expected to live you went to a picnic.” ‘It’s a vile 
slander; it was only an excursion.”’ 

He softly kissed his sleeping wife, 
Then with a lingering look 

Of foud affections straightway went 
And kissed her pretty cook. 

Alas for him, the gentle wife 
He thought asleep, was not, 

And for her cook, and hubby too, 
She made it mighty hot. 

At leap-year picnics, it is said, the girls bear 
all the expenses and do all the work generally 
performed by the young men. Tosee a girl climbing 
a high tree to put up a swing must be as good as a 
circus; and the young men probably go down to the 
edge of the woods and look at the farmers mowivg 
potatoes or digging grain while the swings are being 
put up. 

A MAN was arrested a few days »go for having 
the deliriam tremens. He whooped around, fright- 
ened a train off the track, and scared a woman.into 
convulsions. , As he was a leading member of the 
church the neighbors pitied him, and all sorts of 
sympathies were fired at him. It was finally ascer- 
tained that two bees had got down his back and were 
trying to bore a new button-hole in his vest. 


A CENSUS enumerator—a single man—found 
seven young widows in one house. Before they 
cculd come any Leap Year games over ‘him he ex- 
plained that he was canvassing for an Atlas of the 
Moon in 365 parts, price $1 a part; and he escaped 
into the street before they had recovered trom their 
swoons. He said that he would rather face a cannon 
than to ask seven young widows their ages, and he 
meanly put them down at thirty-seven years each. 


Ir was on a Sound boat, and the mate was evi- 
dently annoyed about something. “ Carry it forward,”’ 
he roared. ‘Carry it forward, you lunk-headed son 
of a sculpin, or I hope to be gee whizzley gaul dusted 
to jude if I don’t maul the dad slammed head off’n ye 
with a capstan bar, you hog-backed molligrubber, 
ye!” And the deck hand looked up in profound 
admiration and said: ‘‘ By George, Cap, if I had your 
culcher I wouldn’t be a runnin’ as mate for no man 
in these waters; I’d bea commandin’ a boat of my 
own.” = 

A Cape May correspondent says: “Only 
think,” I heard one virtuous indignant girl say to 
another: ‘“‘ She wears six pairs of stocking-legs when 
she goes in bathing.”” From which it would appear 
that all the beauties exposed by bathing suits are not 
real. Two other maidens were discussing some one 
who made acquaintance with gentlemen in the surf 
and “let anybody andevery body float her,” which, 
to say the least, was decidedly imprudent in the 
person under discussion, for in order to float anyone 
| it is necessary either to hold her by the hands, or 
give support by half embracing the floater as she Jics 
in the water, a process open to all the objections made 
to round dances. 








THE other day there was an interesting scene 
in a Fond du Lac, Wis., court. Mr. William Wall, of 
| Oshkosh, was sworn as a witness, and as he took bis 

seat the court looked at him and said, «‘ Mr. Wall, do 
you understand the nature of anoath?’’ Bill looked 
around at the lawyers, the jury and the audience, as 
to say, ‘‘ What kind of taffy is this bloke giving us?” 
He looked at the court a moment n contempt, and 
, then said, “I have lived in Oshkosh ever since I was 
/a boy, and have been in charge of the Wolf river 
boom for a good many years, and if you don’t think 
I know the nature of an oath, you just come up there 
and eat baked beans with us some time when the logs 


are running, that’s all.’’ The court was satisfied, and 


Mr. Wall proceeded with his testimony, 
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LIFE’S CURIOSITY. SHOP. | 





Over 1,000 old English coins have been found 
buried at Mahanoy City, Pa. They were hidden by a 
murderer years ago. 


A ater in Colorado lost a leg, and her gallant 
lover had a pocketbook made of a piece of tanned 
skin from the amputated part. 

Texas society is agitated over the question of 
whether or not the groom at a wedding should wear 
his revolver-belt outside or inside his dress-coat. 


A MECHANIC, aged twenty-six years, who had 
been condemued to four years’; imprisonment at 
Cusano, Italy, has starved himself to death in thirty 
days. 

Ata Keokuk picnic a dead snake was laid 
across a sleeping man’s neck forfun. The fright was. 
all that could hive been expected, for he lay half a 
day in convulsions. 


Rey. H. C. Peck, of Hanover, was suspended 
from the ministry—temporarily, at least—because he 
horse-whipped a young man who hankered after the 
good man’s daughter. 


Avuaust DEAN was sentenced t® six months’ 
imprisonment in Baltimore for drunkenness, on the 
complaint of his mother. ,; Bafore his term was over 
she died and Jeft him by will $10,000. 


DurineG a storm last month at Norance in 
Switzerland, lightning struck one of two little girls 
sleeping in the same bed, and instantly killing her, 
without even touching or awakening the other. 


A Sr. Lovis man is running a matrimonial 
bureau, charging $5 entrance money and 1 per cent: 
on the capital of the contr cting parties married 
through his means. Lhe entrance fee hae to be re“ 
newed once a year until a capture is effected. 


A MILLER at Poplar Bluff, Mo., was noted for 


never fulfilling a promise. No grist was ever 
ready on time. The other day, an exasperated 
customer, who had come 20 miles to meet 


with the usual disappointment, fell upon him with a 
knife and killed him. 


A woman living four miles north of Altoona, 
Kuox county, who attended the soldiers’ reunion at 
Galesburg, had $2,000, which she was afraid to leave 
in the house during her absence for fear of it being 
stolen by tramps; she therefore put it in her pocket, 
and the pickpockets captured it. 


A younG woman became violently insane at 
Little Rock a short time before the day appointed for 
the wedding. Her affianced husband would not con- 
sent to any postponement, and they were duly mar- 
ried. The bride went through the ceremony quietly, 
but afterward relapsed into demonstrative mad° 
ness. 


A CovinGcTon (Ga.,) young woman worth $20,- 
000, broke the engagement with Ler young man dur- 
ing commencement because he paid $7 for a horse 
and buggy to give heraride. She argued that a man 
who would be 80 foolish as to pay that much for a 
few hours’ pleasure, was not what she wanted for a 
husband. 


‘Mary Apams” is a mysterious factory girl 
in a mill at Winthrop, Mass. She wears a thick 
veil while at work, on going to or from the mill, talks 
to no one but her boarding-house keeper, and goes to 
church regularly, but shakes hands with noone. They 
say that sheis the daughter of a rich Boston parent, 
who stopped giving her money because she gave it 
all to the poor and labored asa city missionary. 


Mrs. MATILDA Ear, of Brooklyn, wants a di- 
vorce from the Earl, her husband, because, he swears, 
she cannot have as fine clothes as other wo 
men in the church. He says, also, twice he found 
the door locked, and hai to get in by the coal-hole, 
which, of course, did not improve the appearance of 
his own clothes. So it is evident that Earls have 
their domestic troubles as well as common folk. 


‘THE people of Davenport, Iowa, were attracted 
to the river shore the other day by what appeared to 
be an island floating in mid-stream. After a while 
persons who had paddled out in boats to examine the 
curiosity reported that it was an old raft that had 
been tied up somewhere a long time, long enoagh for 
weeds to sprout and take root on the bark of its logs 
and cover the whole with a thick fringe of bright 
green. 


Tuey tell a story in San Francisco of a gener- 
ous stockbroker who relieved the distress of his land- 
lady by investing some money in Consolidated Vir- 
ginia and giving her the profits—$4,000. The old lady 
was overjored, and she requested the broker to in- 
vest the whole sum on her behalf. He demurred, but 
in vain. He yielded, and of course lost half of the in- 
vestment. The old lady had $2,000 left, but, far from 
being satisfied, she actually sued the broker for the 
balance. 

A CrnctnnatI undertaker says that he recently 
received a call from a lady living in the east part of 
the city, who asked: ‘Mr. does my husband 
owe you any money?’ She was informed that there 
was anaccount of about $60 on the books against 
him, and she replied: ‘‘ Well here is your money; I 
am that man’s second wife, and I just found out to- 
day that he still owed the funeral expenses for the 
burial of his first wife, and Iam going to pay them 
out of my own earnings.” 





A sWINDLER who came into Whiteside county, 
Ll., last month, with an offer to exchange new feathers 
for old, succeeded in emptying a large number of 
feather beds and pillow cases, which are still empty. 
The new feathers have not appeared, and the rascal 
has disappeared with his plunder. An indignant 
correspondent, who wants other communities to be 
“on their guard against the advances of such villains.” 
says: he made a twenty pound bed weigh only eight 
pounds, by his oily tongued swindle. 

A younG man from Texas married a girl in 
North Carolina, and then proposed to leave her while 


he worked his way back to his Texas home, in the 
hope of there earning money enough to send for her. 
She said, however, that she would rather accompany 
him afoot. They therefore made the journey of 1,600 
miles as tramps; but their good appearance gained 
for them considerable help along the way, and for the 
last fifty miles they rode triumphantly in a carriage 
provided by an enthusiastic admirer of their pluck. 


Frep Hoyt had a dreadful ride of fifty miles 
from Park City to Echo, Utah. He had murdered a 
son of Sheriff Turner, and the father had led a party 
in successful pursuit. The prisoner was tied securely 
to the front seat of a wagon, and the sheriff sat with 
a gun in his lap on a rear seat, hesitating whether or 
not to shoot him. Sometime Turner would cock his 
gun and take deliberate aim, as though about to fire; 
but he did not do so, and finally put Hoyt alive in 
jail. Tbe prisoner bore the ordeal calmly, never once 
Degging for his life, nor even showing the slightest 
fear. 


Deacon CHABLES H. PatmMeErR, of the Baptist 
Church, of Jackson, Mich., while escorting a young 
lady teacher home from Sunday-school during a show- 
er, took her into his store, gave her some candy 
kissed her and told her not to tell. She did tell; the 
matter was make a subject of church investigation, 
the deacon owned up, and on the 4th of August at 
the church meeting a resolution was passed censur- 
ing the brother for indiscretion. The Adrian Times 
comments on the case and finds fault with Palmer for 
kissing a girl who would get him into trouble by tell- 
ing of it. 


Two men and a woman were convicted of mur- 
der at Detroit, Mich., mainly on the evidence of Mary 
J. Smith, their sister, and sentenced to imprisonment 
for life. They have now been in prison four years. 
Mrs. Smith was lately taken with an incurable dis- 
ease. When told that recovery was impossible, she 
said that her testimony in the murder case was false, 
and that the prisoners were innocent. She was her- 
self the guilty person. This statement she swore to 
with the greatest solemnity. Still, it is believed that | 
the verdict was correct, and that the dying woman, 
through sympathy for her incarcerated relatives, 
sought to secure their release by a fina) lie. 


HERE is a very mysterious case. The Misses 
Staples, residing near Concord Depot, Virginia, were 
taken violently sick a few days ago, after having 
eaten dinner. It was supposed that they had been 
poisoned, and a physician was summoned, but before 
he could arrive the young ladies had, to all appear- 
ances, become totally deranged. Drs. Evans and 
Robertson attended the patients, but all their efforts 
to heal the malady or detect its cause have proved 
futile. It is feared that a brother of the young ladies, 
who partook of the sawe food, may lose his mind also. 
The sad occurrence has created much sympathy for 
the victims, and much speculation as to the cause of 
their misfortune. 


CONSIDERABLE excitement was caused on the 
race-track, at Rochester, N. Y., by the arrest of a wo- 
man, in male attire, who stood in the field, inside the 
track, near the grand stand, intently watching the box- 
stand. She was apparently about forty years of age, 
and had on a span-new suit of clothes, a red wig un- 
der which her hair was done up, and a false mustache. 
Her disguise was penetrated by a police officer, who 
arrested her and had her conveyed to the lock-up. 
There it transpired that she was the wife of Oscar 
Fields, a well-known Chicago liveryman. They came 
to the races together, and put up at the Osborne 
House. On the second day she observed him wink- 
ing at a young woman. On the previous day he made 
a pretext for not taking her to the track, so she dis- 
guised herself as stated above and went to watch for 
her spouse and his supposed momorata. When he 
heard of her incarceration he effected her release. 


A POPULAR Macon, Ga., minister recently spent 
the night thirty miles below Americus with a back’ 
woodsman, whose house consisted of only two rooms. 
The family however, consisted of twenty-one, though, 
owing to a dance in the neighborhood, only seven- 
teen of the children were at home. The minister 
spent the night with the farmer and seven sons in 
one room, while the old lady and ten daughters 
occupied the other. In the morning a junior mem- 
ber of the family, in response to an application for a 
washbowl, brought him an old tin pan, and after the 
face toilet was completed hunted up about seven 
teeth of an old tucking comb for him to arrange his 
hair with. During the progress of this important 
ceremony the following conversation between the two 
took place: ‘‘ Mister, do you wash every mornin’?” 
“I do.” ‘And comb your hair, too?’ ‘ Yes.” 
“Well, don’t it look to you sometimes like you is a 
heap o’ trouble to yourself? ”’ 
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Frank and Jesse James. 


Hon. J. A. Dacus, of St. Louis, the well-known 
editor and ex-member of the Missouri legislature, has 
writted a carefully prepared “ Life and Adventures of 
Frank and Jesse James,’’ which has been issued by the 
well-known publishing house of N. D. Thompson & 
Co., St. Louis. Mr. Dacus, we are informed, spent two 
years in the preparation of this work, much of which 
time was passed with the family and friends of the 
James boys, whose friendship and confidence he 
gained, and who gave him all the tacts concerning 
their antecedents and ancestry, as well as the facts 
concerning the almost numberless robberies dashing 
raids and vengeful murders committed by them dur- 
ing the twenty years of their career in nearly as many 
states and territories. The book is the most startling 
record ever made in history. Their careers have no 
parallel in the history of highwaymen. Bold and 
dashing to a degree that seemed reckless to personal 
danger, yet they have never been apprehended during 
this long period, though rewards to the amount of 
$75,000 have been offered for their arrest, dead or alive 
The book is sold by subscription, and we are informed 
by the publishers that 21,000 have been sold in four 
months. Agents are reaping a rich harvest with it. 








CLOSE CALLS AND DEADLY ACCIDENTS 





Tue electric machine of a circus side show 
shocked a young man to death a few days ago at 
Woodford, Il. 


CuarLes TiTus, a young man who lives two 
miles west of Dorchester, Mass., had the whole face 
kicked off him by a horse, recently. 


A LITTLE Rochester boy said, “ Let’s play 
butcher,” and carried out the suggestion by chop- 
ping off one of his companion’s toes. 


JaMEs A. McDonaLp was killed and Warren 
Page and John Kittredge badly crushed by the fall of 
an arch at the Clinton wire cloth factory, Clinton, 
Mass. 


By the explosion and sinking of the Bonnie Lee 
near New Orleans, in addition to the casualties before 
reported, six roustabouts and one cabin boy were 
drowned. 


A PHYSICIAN in Pierce county, Wisconsin, hired 
two pugilists to accompany him on a collection tour, 
and every man who could pay, but wouldn’t, was 
soundly whipped. 


A YOUNG woman applied for a school near her 
home in Pawnee county, Neb. A man offered to 
teach tor less than she asked, and he has the school. 
The young woman now has charge of a herd of cattle 
at $18 a month. 


THE Rev. Charles Dana Barrows, of Lowell, 
Mass., took some of his friends out on a coachiug ex- 
cursion. He drove very fast, the day was hot, and 
the exercise killed one of the horses, while the three 
others berely survived. 


A VERY serious accident occurred just east of 
Mount Gilead, Ohio, resulting in a little girl named 
Maud Hilliard having her nose almost severed by the 
eareless handling of an ax in the hands of a little son 
of Mr. George Livingston. 


Tue Boston Muuicipal Court had just fined a 
young man for drunkenness. when a pretty young 
woman rushed in and offered to pay the fine if he 
would marry her. He refused, but at last consented, 
and a constable made them one. 


A Hampton, Ia., woman attempted self-des- 
truction by swallowing a couple of ounces of laud- 
anum last week because her husband found one of 
those unscrupulous bummers that are prone to have 
a lady friend in every town along the road. 


Mrs. GLENN saw her friend Mrs. James take a 
fatal dose of laudanum, in Boston, and within a few 
days she attempted to kill herself in the same man- 
ner, though she had never before meditated suicide, 
nor had any cause to desire death. 


Henry Haypen, a convict in the Hospital at the 
state prison at Jeffersonville, Ind., dropped dead a few 
days ago while walking the floor. A few moments 
before he fell dead he was looking out of the window, 
and was thought to be convalescing from a congestive 
chill. 


Maaaire BRINKWATER, @ young lady sixteen 
years old, while attempting to cross the railroad 
bridge of the Wabash road, was struck by a freight 
train and literally torn to pieces. When she saw the 
train rushing upon her she stood transfixed with 
horror. 


WHILE a woman in Farmersville, Cattaurau- 
gus county, N. Y., last week, was helping her son to 
hold a sheep which he was shearing, the animal 
kicked and drove the shears into her neok, severing 
the jugular vein. She bled to death before the doctor 
arrived. 


A GIRL named Rose Waterman,who had formed 
au attachment for a boy living near her in West 
Forty-third strect, New York, jumped from the roof 
of a four-story building and was killed. It is thought 
that the lad was either ignorant of her passion or did 
not return it. 


A FRIEND of Clara Bagnall, of Toronto, dressed 
himself to represent a ghost, and presented himself 
before her. She was of a nervous temperament, and 
the shock proved too much for her. She fell in a fit, 
only to wake a raving maniac. For six years she was 
bereft of reason, and now she is dead. 


Ome day last week a little daughter of Lemuel 
L. Orme, of Prince George’s county, Va., was sitting 
in a high chair and hed a stick in her mouth, when 
she fell forward out of the chair, the stick striking 
the floor and forcing its Way through the back of the 
neck. Lockjaw ensued, and the child died in a few 
days. 


A SAW-MILL at Rehoboth, R. I., was burned in 
a curious way the other day. The mill was not run- 
ning, but it is supposed that the large amount of rain 
which fell raised the pond so high that it started the 
wheel, and the machinery was run sorapidly without 
otling that the friction produced fire, which was com- 
municated to the mill. 


A PxivapeLpnia cigar-maker decided to be- 
come a physician, and went to little further prepara. 
tion for his chosen profession than to put up a sign 
beside his door. Among his first patients was a child 
who had the scarlet fever, but he pronounced the dis- 
ease cholera infantum, and caused death by wrong 
treatment. He is under arrest. 


R. 8S. Smuney, of Spring Lake, Scott county, 
Minn., drove into the lake to water his horses, with 
his wife and three boys, aged sixteen, ten and one 
year, in the wagon with him. The horses became un- 
manageable and overturned the wagon. The three 
boys were drowned, and the wife barely saved. 
Smiley is nearly crazed with grief. 


A Boy was caught by the leg while bathing at 
Altoona, Pa., and drawn under the water. The as- 
sailant, he says: was a black annimal with immense 
jaws. He struggled frantically and got away, but not 
until his leg had been so mangled that amputation 
was necessary. It is thought that an alligator escaped 





from @ car in a railroad accident near that place last 
spring. ; 


A sPs4RK from a steam-thresher set fire to the 
barn of John D. McNelan, who lives south of Butler- 
ville, Ind., and after it had gained considerable head- 
way the flames were extinguished. The clothes of 
two ladies who assisted to master the flames caught 
fire during the excitement, and were not extinguished 
until the ladies had been painfully but not danger- 
ously burned. 


A younG man named John R. Jacobus, in the 
employ of a provision dealer at Brick Church, was 
out driving near the Montrosa station, N. J. He 
dropped the lines, and stepped out uyon the shaft to 
recover them, when he involuntarily placed his hand 
on the flank of the horse, causing the animal to 
plunge and kick. Jacobus was thrown to the ground, 
fracturing his skull, and died in half an hour. 


A sHooTine affray recently occurred at Litch- 
field, M1l., in one of the hotels of that place. It ap- 
pears that one of the lodgers had been drinking 
rather freely during the evening, and after retiring 
was taken with nausea, and going out on the veranda, 
upon which his room opened, vomited. In returning 
he took the wrong door and entered the room of a St, 
Louis commercial traveler, who, taking the intruder 
for a burglar, promptly emptied four chambers of his 
revolver at him. Three shots were wild; the fourth 
inflicted a slight fiesh-wound in the sick man’s 
shoulder, who, in his sudden astonishment and fright 

ran out on the veranda and leaped to the ground. 
Surprising to say, he received no serious hurt, and is 
now about as usual. 
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WORDS OF PRAISE 








Won-by Genuine Merit—What the Press 
Thinks of the Gasette and ‘‘ Glimpses 
of Gotham.” 





THE NATIONAL PoLIcE GAZETTE is now publishing 
the most complete history of the “ American Prize 
Ring ”’ ever presented to the world. The Gazertrz is 
the leading paper of its kind in America, if not in the 
world. Its illustrations are uusurpassed and its gen- 
eral make-up renders it the favorite in all sporting 
circles.— Revellie. (Cal). 

TxosE who wish to keep posted on the doings of the 
world, any to read how the world progresses, should 
subecribe for the Potice Gazette, published by 
Richard K. Fox, William and Spruce : streets, Now 
York. It is ahead of aljl others and the best of its 
class.— Standard, Orange County, N. Y. 
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‘‘ G@LIMpses OF GOTHAM,” published by Richard K. 
Fox, of the New York PoLice Gazette, has already 
reached its second edition. which contains new and 
handsome illustrations, printed on fine tinted paper. 
The reading matter consists of sketches of New York 
life, written by the late Samuel Mackeever, an at- 
tache of the New York Herald, than whom no man 
was better qualified, by knowledge and ability, to 
deal with the dark yet some very bright sides of me- 
tropotitan existence. The sketches are graphically 
descriptive and a happy vein pervades them from the 
first to the final page.—Buffalo Sunday News. 





GLiupsEs OF GoTHAM-—The second edition of the 
late Samuel A. MacKeever’s book, “Glimpses of 
Gotham,’’ has just been issued with new, varied and 
striking illustrations. The author was eminently 
fitted for the task of producing such a took, having 
traveled extensively and had a varied experience as a 
journalist. Mr. MacKeevor’s duties forced him to 
come into contact with all classes of society—from 
the highest to the lowest—and his pen sketches are 
well-drawn pictures of real life as it existe in portions 
of this greet city. The average reader cannot fail to 
realize the genuineness of his productions. Many of 
the characters treated are well known, and much 
useful information is contained in “Glimpses of 
Gotham.’”’ Mr. MacKeever’s style as a writer is 
graceful and easy, piquant and witty, while his pow- 
ers of description are acknowledged to be of a very 
high order.—New York Suntay News. 
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THAT BLESSED BABY. 








The Woes of a Little Waif—A Farmer's 
Present. 





Quite a lively scene was enacted on the 16th inst., 
at the residence of William Black, a farmer, who re- 
sides nine miles from Madison, Ind. While he was 
engaged in showing some gentlemen over his farm, 
there drove up to his house in a spring wagon a man 
and woman, the latter having in her arms a bundle. 
She alighted, rushed into the house and up to bed, 
unwrapped the bundle, which proved to contain an 
infant child, which she left, and hurrying out, 
jumped into the wagon and was rapidly driven away 
before the family could realize what had happened. 
As soon as they had sufficiently recovered from their 
surprise a chase was organized, and three of the 
farmer’s sons started in pursuit, two on horseback 
and one on foot. After a lively chase they were com. 
pelled to abandon the chase and return home. The 
parties leaving the baby came from the direction of 
Madison, and nothing further has been heard of 
them. The farmer has concluded to adopt the little 
waif. 

————_+ 6 oe _- 


_ The Tug of War. 


TSubject of Mlustration. } 

A party of female gymnasts while traveling with 
one of the “ great and only shows’ now on the road, 
recently got into a dispute as to their relative 
strength of muscle, and finally decided to settle the 
matter by means of the game called “ The Tug of 
War.” There was some tall pulling done, and the 
challenging party were beaten. 
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THE “BLOW” GAME—THE NEW AND “ REFINED” DIVERSION IN 
WHICH SOCIETY SWELLS AND ‘‘SWELLESSES” INDULGE AT 
THE VARIOUS WATERING PLACES. 


‘““SAY YES, OR DIE.” 





A Stalwart Way to Pop the Question—How a Woman 
Gained a Husband. 





[Subject of Illustration. ] 

Leap year is rapidly passing away, ani many spinsters begin te real- 
ize that if they would enjoy its privileges they must be up and doing. 
A young woman near Keokuk, Iowa, despairing of ever receiving & proc 
posal made up her mind, recently, to make one, and also 
resolved to be accepted, whether or no. With this purpose in view she 
obtained a revolver, and when a neighbor’s son called, she invited him 
to the parlor, and monopolized his company during the evening. They 
were sitting on the sofa, and he expressed his intention to depart, when 
she put one arm around his neck, and placing @ revolver under his rose 
with the other, popped the question, and gave him the alternate of ac- 
cepting or dying: He chose the tormer, trusting to luck in the future 
to change his base. The weddirg has not yet come off, and is not likely 
to, if the young man can keep out of the way. 

Pee 


THE ‘‘BLOW” GAME. 
The Latest Society Diversion-Strawsand Punch for Two. 











{Bubject of Illustration.] 


THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE: NEW YORK. 


on the back and in cn instant a pair of heels were seen flying as a flash 
of lightning in midair. The hives were kicked over in a twinkling and 
a thousand belted warriors rushed from their ambuscade at, around and 


through the dense crowd, evidently regarding the panic stricken people 


as allies of the mule. To make matters worse the mule broke his tether, 
and with a cloud of bees sbout him, dashed hither and thither, kicking 
asheran. Many persons were stung, the picnic was broken up and the 
darkey with the male was avenged against his enemies who had refusei 
to put him on the committee of arrangements. 
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THE RESULTS OF PARENTAL INTERFERENCE. 





A Young Man Kills the Wife From Whom He Had 
Been Separated and Then Himself. 





{Subject of Ilustration.] ‘ 

A fearful double murder took place on the afternoon of the 4th inst., 
at Bath, N. Y. Kirk Edward Parkhurst, a well-known young man, a 
gruduate of Hamilton College, killed Miss Fannie Howell, preceptress 
of the Bath Academy, and the oldest daughter of a most esteemed 
family of that place. : 

About four years ago the parties met and were married at a picnic at 
Penn Yan,but by the efforts of the young lady’s father the court declared 
the marriage void on account of the parties being underage. Parkhurst 
was most indignant over this, and frequently displyed fits of despond- 
ency. 

The young people often met in secret, in opposition to the young 
lady’s parents. Parkhurst lived with his uncle and guardian, J. F. 
Parkhurst, but on account of the young man’s intemperate habits there 
was much trouble, and a few days ago the uncle turned him out. He 
went to a hotel to board where Mr. Howell’s family were stopping. 

On the morning of the 14th the boy announced his intention of going 

















MATT GRACE, EX-CHAMPION MIDDLE-WEIGHT WRESTLER. 








The inventive mind t % 
of the uppor-ton amuse- 
ment provider has again 
produced a  novolty. 
It is called the“ blow 
game,” and is played 
with the aid of a punch 
bow], fillod, of course, 
with some cnlivening 
fluid. Only two can 
play at the game, a 
male and female. Both 
get worked up to an en- 
thusisstic pitch by 
frequent indulgence in 
the contents of the 
bowl, and then taking 
a straw, each blow un- 
til they get tired, and 
the one who gives out 
first has to chew the 
straw up tothe mouth 
of the other and he, 
kisscd. It has become 
@ very popular pastime 
at the watering places. 





‘*GO WAY DAR, 
HONEY.” 


How a Mule Broke 
‘upa Colored 
-Picnic-A Very 
‘Lively Time 
Among ‘“De 
Brudderin and 

istern.” 


{Subject of Illustration.} 

On a recent Saturday 
the colored people of 
Talbot county, Ga.,gave 
a@ grand picnic which 
was attended by the 





populace for miles 
around. The festivities 
were at full blast 


around the music 
stand when a darkey 
drove up and taking 
the mule from the 
shafts hitched him to 
the tail of the cart. It 
was not observed by 











the merrymakers that 
the cart contained two 
hives of bees until the 
mule began to kick. A 
bee had stung the mule 


“GO WAY, 
HIVE 
AND SISTERN ” 


DAR, HONEY! 


AT 


STOP 


OF BEES, KICKS OVER THEIR ESTABLISHMENT, 
A 


COLORED 





[AUG. 28, 1880, 



































LEAP YEAR PRIVILEGES—A STRONG-MINDED SPINSTER, DES- 
PAIRING OF MARRIAGE, POPS THE QUESTION WITH A LITTLE 
“pop”? UNDER THE NOSE OF A MALE VISITOR, AND COM- 
PELS HIM TO SAY “YES.” 


West, and he purchased a revolver. He returned to his room at the 
hotel, and a few minutes later Miss Howell entered the same room. 
Within ten minutes two pistol shots in quick succession were heard. 

The people rushed to the room, burst open the door and saw a ghastly 
sight. Miss Fannie Howell laid a corpse upon a sofa at one side of the 
room. There was a wound made by a pistol shot just back of the left 
ear. Near the foot of a sofa on the floor the body of Parkhurst was 
stretched in death. 

It would seem that,after shooting Miss Howell, he held the muzzle of 
the pistol to his right temple, the bullet entering his head at the corner 
ofthe right eye and coming out over the left ear. 

It is conjectured that the two were citting on the sofa quietly talking, 
when the young man pulled the pistol from his pocket and fired first at 
the girl and then at himself. 

Both were quite young, the boy about twenty-two and the girl two 
years younger. Miss Howell was one of the most popular and fascinat- 
ing young iadies in Bath, and had a very large circle of friends. The 
pleasant and unusually quiet village is terribly excited over the 
tragedy. 

Miss Howell was a daughter of ex-Senator Howell. The parties were 
clandestinely married some four years ago, but the Howells opposed the 
union and caused a separation. A note in Parkhurst’s handwriting ad- 
dressed to his grand- 
mother has just been 
found in his room. It 
reads, “Rather than 
live apart we have both 
concluded to die to- 
gether. If we have done 
anything wrong, may 
God have mercy on 
our souls.” 


GONE WITH A 
HANDSOMER 
MAN. 








A Married Woman 
“Skips the 
Town” Leaving 

: Her Children to 
Starve. 








The usually quiet 
little town of Gilmaus, 
Pa., has just been 
thrown into a fever of 
excitement by the an- 
nouncement that Mrs. 
Theodora King, hither- 
to considered a very 
upright woman, had 
eloped with a man by 
the name of Delbert 
Myers. It appearsthat 
Mrs. King left her 
home early in the morn- 
ing, in company with 
Myers, and took a train 
for the West. The 
woman heartlessly left 
her little children to 
their fate. The house 
which she occupied be- 
ing over a mi‘te from 
any habitation, the 
little ones doubtless 
would have starved to 
death had not Mr. King, 
who was in the habit of 
remaining away from 
home for weeks at a 
time, chanced toreturn 
home to take care of 
them. It is reported 
that the guilty pair are 
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DAT FOOLISHNESS ”—A REFRACTORY MULE, 


PICNIC; TALBOT COUNTY, GA. 





INCENSED AT THE 
AND SENDS THEM FLYING AMONG 


now at Equinunk, 
Wayne county, where, 
it is said, they are liv- 
ing together and keep- 
ing house. Myers al- 
ready had tw wives. 


ATTENTIONS OF A 
“DE BRUDDERIN 
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ADELAIDE NEILSON’S DEATH. 


The End of a Great Actress’ Career—A 
Short Sketch of Her Life. 





tWith Illustration and Portrait. 

Lillian Adelaide Neilson, one of the greatest ac- 
tresses given by England to the world in the last 
quarter of a century, died sudcenly at the Conti- 
nental Hotel, Paris, on the 16th inst. No news 
could have been more unexpected. Only a few 
weeks have passed since she left this country, in the 
bloom of health and beauty, and there was every 
reason to believe that nothing except her aisposition 
to retire to private life was likely to deprive the 
stag of her genius. 

Short and brilliant was Miss Neifson’s career. She 
was born at Saragossa, in Spain, on the 3d of March, 
1850. Her father was a native of that country, but 
her mother was an Englishwoman, the daughter of a 
clergyman. Almost in infancy she was taken to 
England, and there she had the advantage of a care- 
ful instruction, but whe re child she made her 
appearance on the s d by her cleverness at- 
tracted the attentiop of critics who predicted her 
success. This wayat the seaport town of Margate. 
When only 15 y old (July, 1865) she was brought 
out in London, in the New Royalty Theatre, as 
Juliet.’ Although she afterwards became more thor- 
oughly identified with this character than any other, 
her first attempt to portray it was not especially 
promising. It is said, and her own lips confirmed 
the story, that she was awkward and constrained and 
that her tones were somewhat blurred by alisp. She 







had the good sense to take the advice of judicious | 


friends, and withdrawing for awhile, applied herself 
to a severe course of atudy and practice. 

Among these friends to whom she was supremely 
indebted were Joseph Knight, the dramatio critio of 
the London Atheneum; Watts Phillips, the well-known 
dramatist, now dead, and John Ryder, the veteran 
actor, who was the companion of Macready on the 
occasion of his tour of this country. Old John Oxen- 
ford, also—the once famous critic of the London 
Times, now dead—early displayed an interest in Miss 
Neilson, and warmly encouraged her juvenile efforts. 
Another, and perhaps by her most useful friend, 
however, was John Ryder, who, in fact, taught her 
the art ofacting. A little while ago Ryder was still 
living, and to an acquaintance spoke with tears and 
paternal tenderness of Miss Neilson’s zeal and quick- 
ness in learning, her devotion to the dramatic art, 
the rapidity with which she advanced, and, more 
than all, of his great pride in her splendid success 
and of her staunch and affectionate fidelity to her 
early friends. 

The details of her sudden demise, as telegraphed 
from Paris, are as follows: She had left her home 
with a party of friends in the best of spirits and ap- 
parently good health to take a dejeuner a la fourchette 
in the famous Du Chalet restaurant, which is situated 
in the Bois de Boulogne, and on arriving the little 
group seated themselves together and began their 
meal. During its progress Miss Neilson was full of 
merriment, and was the life of the conversation. She 
frequently alluded to her success in the profession, 
and spoke hopefully of what she expected to accom- 
plish during the coming season and in the more 
tant future. The ecene in the vicinity of te restaur- 
ant was very beautiful and attractive, and mention 
was made of it by members of the party. Suddenly 
Miss Neilson turned pale, gave a low cry, pressed a 
hand upon her heart and fell back in her chair. 
Greatly alarmed, her friends sprang to her assistance, 
and attempted, by the use of restoratives, to bring 
her to consciousnéss, dispatching a messenger for 
medical aid. They at first supposed she had been 
seized with a fainting fit from some temporary cause, 

and that it would presently pass away. But all their 
efforts were of no avail, and the terrible fact was im- 
pressed upon them that Miss Neilson was indeed 
dead. Gricf and consternation at once fell upon the 
merry breakfast party, which at once broke up. 

Her ergagements in America were always success- 
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“MUSIC HATH CHARMS” ETC.—AN UNWILULING 


FULLY BY THE SOOTHING 





ADELAIDE NEILSON, 





Was 


DIED SUDDENLY IN PARIS, AUG. 15. between the pic:ets of the fence and hung. herself. 
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BRIDEGROOM, FORCED TO THE PICKET FENCE ROUTE—A WOMAN FAINTS WHILE WORKING IN HER 
MARRY A BETRAYED GIRL, IS SOLACED TO- MEET HIS FATE CHEER- GARDEN, FALLS BETWEEN THE PICKETS OF THE FENCE, AND DIES 
STRAIN OF A HAND-ORGAN; 


COVINGTON, 











































































ful, both in an artistic and social seuse. Those who 
knew her, loved her. She had failings—who has not? 
A true artisto, a warm and genuine friend, she wiil 
live in the memory of those who prize these qualities, 
and her genius will serve to keep alive what other- 
wise is too often forgotten. In deference to thousands 
of GazeTrE readers who have enjoyed her impersona- 
tions on the stage, we give ber portrait. 
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“DAISY MALES.” 


Masculine Things Who ‘‘Travel on Their 
Style and Figure”—Corsets for the Al- 
leged Sterner Sex. 

(Subject of Illustration. 1 

A fashionable corset maker in this city says that 
she makes a great many corsets for men, though she 
very discreetly declined to give the names of her male 
customers. It is known to all, of course, that the 
tailors are accustomed to “build up ’’ the shoulders 
of men’s coats so as to give the wearer a broad and 
square-shouldered appearance. There is something 
commendable in this little deception since it encour- 
ages a regard for a development of the form where it 
ought to be developed—that is, across the chest. But 

" g.cornet is essentially evil snd effeminate. A man of 

ordinary build who would wear one, and encourage 
the practice in others, deserves to be, and will be, 
despised: by healthy minds. The worst features of 
the corset are now discarded by sensible women, and 
there is a fair prospect that the female form will in a 
generation or two, if the reform be not checked, re- 
sume its normal proportions. It would be a strange 
freak if, now, the men took to compressing themselves 
out ofehape for the sake of a false standard of beauty 
or elegance of form. Those who do so will deserve 
the contempt of their fellows, and, it is to be hoped, 
will suffer unimagined torture as a result of it. Men 
who cannot “travel on their shape’’ should depend 
upon their brains, or their disposition, or some other 
quality for recommending them to the esteem and 
respect of others. Those fellows who are taking to 
corsets should put on skirts also, wear long-legged 
hose, hang rings in their ears, carry a fan and a para- 
sol, and indulge in other articles of attire and orna- 
ment which distinguish the fair sex. 
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A ROMANTIC WEDDING. 


Music That Made Harmony Between Two 
Estranged Hearts. 














[Subject of Illustration. ] 

Cecelia Cox, a young woman at Covington, Ky., had 
Clay Hughes, a tobacconist, twenty-six years old, ar- 
rested on the charge of being the father of her child, 
a female, born last March. Hughes was lodged in 
jail, but he concluded to marry tho young lady, and 
get out of limbo. Judge T. J. Phelps was accord. 
ingly summoned, the kind-hearted County Clerk, 
Brigtow, graciously contributed the license, and 
Deputy Sheriff Felthaus conducting the prisoner to 
His Honor’s sanctum, the ceremony was performed, 
with Miss Carrie Edmunds and Mr. Felthaus as wit- 
nesses. An Italian organ-grinder happened along in 
the nick of time, and, just as the officiating digritary 
said, “‘I pronounce you man and wife,” the signal 
was given and the organ struck up the “Sweet By- 
and-By.” Other appropriate selections were played, 
and the young couple departed in good spirits. The 
organ was a little joke of the friends, but it took the 
solemnity off the occasion, and made the necessary 
merriment that should attend all wedding ceremo- 
nies. 
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The Picket Fence Route. 





{Subject of Illustration. ] 
A Gepman woman named Swartz, living at 
Massillon, O;, fell in a fainting fit, while working in 
THE GREAT TRAGIC AND MELO-DRAMATIC ACTRESS.  thegarden,and accidentally caught her head and neck 


When found soon after, life was extinct. 
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A WOMANS WILES. 


The Tricks She Played at Home Whiie 
Her Husband Played the 
Organ Abroad, 


AN ASTONISHING EYE-OPENER. 


Sick of the Old Love, and Off With 
the New, Etc., Etc., Etc. 


TEA TABLE TALK IN A HOTEL. 





Something over a year ago a handsome cottage, 
corner of Eighth and Francis streets, St. Joseph, Mo., 
was the home of an old man and his young wife. The 
sap of youth was stillin the heart of the husband, 
although he verged close upon three-score. His wife 
was not over twenty-two. She was the embodiment 
of grace, beauty and youth; vivacious, accomplished 
and refined; the envy of the world of fashion in which 
she moved, and the admiration ot all young unmar- 
ried men, Her husband was agent for the Estey Organ 
Company, and managed a depot for that establish- 
ment in St. Joseph, enjoying an extensive patronage 
in northwest Missouri as well as over the river in the 
minor Kansas towns and hamlets. His name was Du- 
rand. His business ofteua tcok him away from home 
for days. To demonstrate the superiority of his 
instruments he would give concerts in the different 
towns he visiied; for though advaneed in years, Mr. 
Durand porsessed the blossoming enterprise of a 
twenty-yearold Yankee fresh from Maine. Mrs. 
Durand was thus left alone a great portion of the 
time, and being, as stated, both vivacious and beauti- 
ful to an extraordinary degree, she disregarded the 
gossip of society, and threw her parlor open to the 
reception of the dandy young men who moved in the 
aristocratic circles of the city. People talked, but it 
had no effect in restraining the reckless young 
woman, who soon centered her affections on one to 
the exclusion of the others. This young man wasthe 
son of a leading wholesale furniture dealer, and had 
just come into possession of a large fortune. 

He became madly enamored of the dashing young 
woman, and led on by her wiles, soon entered into 
illicit relations with her, which they finally carried 
to a public debauch. One night Durand unexpect- 
edly returned from a protracted journey. He found 
the door locked, the blinds closed, and apparently no 
one at home. Finally the door opened, and, entering, 
he found his young wife en deshabille, her hair stream- 
ing unchecked over her shoulders, and herself in a 
sad state of intoxication. He attempted to enter the 
chamber, but was imperiously commanded by his 
young wife to abstain from his purpose. 

‘*Why?’’ asked he. 

** Because my Eddy is in there,’’ was the reply. 

Durand’s suspicions were only verified by this. He 
had been told of his wife’s perfidity by sympathizing 
friends, and the torce of the blow was somewhat 
checked. He turned upon his heel and left the house. 
A few days after the reporters of the daily press found 
a document in the Circuit Clerk’s office, filed by Du- 
rand, in which he sued fora divorce from his faith- 
less spouse, and specifying allegations which in the 
main correspond with the facts given above. Great 
influence was brought to bear, and the complaint 
never reached the eyes of the public. 

The relations between Mrs. Durand and her para- 
mour continued for atime;but the matter was becom- 
ing too public, and she resolved to go East. So in. 
fatuated was the young man, even after she had 
nearly ruined him by the levish expenditure of his 
money, that he left his bvsiness and followed her, 
until the hue and ory was partially smother. d, when 
they returned. She disappeared for awhile; but it is 
supposed that the intimacy was never allowed to be 
ruptured, and driven from the circles in which he 
formerly moved, reduced step by step in the estima. 
tion of his friends, the young man finally went West, 
taking acommon clerkship in a furniture store in 
Denver. Not long after, Mrs. Durand, like the fair 
flend sh> is, followed him, and their relations were 
resumed for @ short period, at the lapse of which she 


* again disappeared. Early last spring a former resi 


dent ot St. Joseph came to Breckenridge, Col , accom- 
panied by a very attractive young lady, whom he in- 
troduced as his niece. Purchasing the leading hotel 
there he installed her as mistress of the establish- 
ment. Their relation was not one to excite comment, 
and the young lady became somewhat of a favorite, 
and certainly was materially instrumental in in- 
tuencing patronage. 

Sometime afterward a young man, whose name is 
W. H. J. Miller, came to Breckenridge to inspect some 
property in that vicinity, fell in love with the hotel 
keeper's niece, and the two soon were engaged, 
linmediately after the announcement oftheir engage- 
ment was inade, the niece and her uncle went to 
Denver for the ostensible purpose of recuperating, 
but in reality to weave the net more completely 
about Miller. He was eager to defer the marriage 
until late in the fall of winter, at which time he 


* would be sold out of his mining properties and be 


euabled to give his wife an extended European tour, 
_but fearing that the facts might conspire against her 
little game, she went to Denver so that her absence 
would inspire him into haste. From there she wrote 
him letters incessantly, urging that their marriage be 
consummated at once, and he finally went to Denver 
Where they were hastily married. The obj ct of 





their sojourn in the Capital City being accomplished, 
they all went back to Breckenridge and settled at the 
hotel. Fora time all went smoothly, and the futrre 
was all happiness for the guileless Miller. He was 
industriously accumulating mining interests and 
opulence was within his grasp. In the meantime he 
had jumped some property and was threatened with 
lynching, but owing to the indefatigahle efforts of his 
attorneys, who excited popular sympathy in his be- 
half, he was acquitted at the trial that ensued. It 
afterward transpired that he had fraudulently ob- 
tained $1,500 from mining interests to defray the ex- 
penses of his marriage trip, that he represented him- 
self as belonging to the well-known firms in Denver 
and Leadville, and the bursting of the temporary 
bubble of happiness was imminent. All these things 
coming to the ears of the elder fevorite, his wrath 
was aroused, and one day in the presence of a num 

ber of boarders, he settled a dispute between himself 
and Miller with an assertion, couched in forcible 
language, that the woman was not his niece, and was 
never anything more to him than his mistress. The 
consternation that followed can be better imagined 
than described. The woman, of course, was Mrs. Dur- 
and. Miller has been with a mining operator in Park, 
Summit and Lake counties for years, and his many 
friénds and acquaintances will be sorry to hear of his 
being duped. 
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SHORT-LIVED CONNUBIALITY. 








Fickle Kitty Owen—Her Brief Wifehood 
—Information That Had a Stunning 
Effect. 





Married and separated within a week is the story 
told of a couple in Kingston, N. Y., which has created 
much gossip in social circles. On Saturday evening’ 
July 31, the door bell of the St. James M. E. parsonage 
was energetically rung, and a little later a servant 
ushered into the pastor’s study Mr. Thompson Bone- 
steel and Miss Kitty Owen. The minister, the Rev- 
A. J. Palmer, formerly pastor of the Eighty-sixth 
street M. E. Churcb, New York, gave a cordial greet- 
ing to his callers. 

*«We want you to marry us,” said Mr. Bonesteel to 
the preacher. His companion assenting, the matri- 
monial knot was tied. 

Mr. Thompson Bonesteel is a young man about 
twenty-two years old, of fine appearance and pleasant 
address. He‘iives on Hurley avenue, not far.from 
the home of Miss Owens, to whom tor some time he 
has been most devoted. Miss Owens is a pretty bru- 
nette of twenty, vivacious and graveful. She was 
pleased to receive the addresses of Mr. Thompson 
Bonesteel. His suit was encouraged. Thompscn, 
however, is not blessed with an abundance of cash, 
and it was decided to keep the wedding a secret until 
the time should come when he could fairly support a 
wife. The chief reason for the otherwise too hasty 
marriage was apparently Miss Owen’s popularity 
with other young men. Thompson believed that 
formally married, she would no longer allow atten 
tions from other gentlemen. So it was that on Satur- 
day night, while out for a promenade, the young lady 
consented to call with her lover on the minister and 
be married. 

That night the happy bride and groom, pledging 
to one another love eternal, passed from the parson- 
age to Kitty’s residence. When leaving her the new- 
ly made Benedict sought his neighboring abode. The 
following day, Sunday, they were together from 
early morn till late at night, and on Monday the hus 
band’s labors for the day was no sooner completed, 
than he sought out bis bride; so it was also on Wed- 
nesday. But Thursday brought a decided and sur- 
prising change. Twilight had begun to gather when 
Mr. Bonesteel entered the yard that fronts the fair 
Kitty’s home. He asked at the door for the young 
lady, and was dumbfounded at the result. The per- 
son replying to his cal! said: 

“Mr. Bonestee], you will please not ca}l here again; 
Kitty does not want to see you.”’ 

“Don’t want tosee me,” repeated Thompson, “‘ who 
says she don’t ?”’ 

**She says so herself,’” was the reply. 

“Oh, no!”’ 

** Oh, yes.” 

“But ” 

“There, now, Mr. Bonesteel, you had better leave; 
you will not see Kitty; that is settled.” 

Mr. Bonesteel withdrew. Subsequent revelations 
established the fact that the person who met him at 
the door had spoken the truth. Kitty had 
determined to discard him. “ Why ?” 
Again and again he _ asked’ himself this 
question, but allin vain. He loved the girl; he had 
been true to his marriage vows; he had neither by 
thought, word, nor act exhibited aught else than 
great affection for ker. Then the deceived young 
man decided to take prompt and decisive steps for 
his own relief. Hedetermined to obtain a divorce, 
but finally, for sufficient reasons, he was content to 
simply compromise. The request was that ‘Squire 
Humphrey of the town of Kingston draw up fora bill 
of separation, to which the young lady seemed glad 
to give hersignature. This bill declares that hence- 
forth the parties contracting shall recognize each 
other no more as husband and wife; that Kitty shall 
have the right to use her maiden name—not be Mrs. 
Bonesteel, but simply Kitty Owen; and Mr. Thomp- 
son Bonesteel, it is further agreed,is forever relieved of 
all responsibility for his quondam wife's acts and her 
maintenance. 

Kitty, questioned as to why she acted so strangely, 
will give no information. She insists that she still 
respects Bonesteel, that she has no aversion to him 
on any account, but even ker best friends are 
in the dark as to the reasons that are guiding her ac- 
tions. 
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Second edition of * 

with new and spicy illustrations. A better selling book 
than ** Nana.”’ The trade supplied di- 
rect ly the publisher, Richard K. For, 183 Wilham streef, 
New Vork, 


Glimpses of Gotham’’ now ready 


Price, by mail 8c. 
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A Mother’s High-Toned Nonsense and 
the Sad Results Which Followed—An 
Interesting Question-—Whose Wife is 
She ? 





What will prove to be a celebrated case will come 
before the Philadelphia courts soon. Some thirty 
yesrs ago a young German couple emigrated to this 
country from the fatherland and settled in the vicin- 
ity of Germantown. Here the husband secured a few 
acres ot ground, and in a couple of years began to be 
recognized as one of the most successful horticultu- 
rists in the vicinity. He suddenly died, leaving his 
young wite and a two-year-old girl baby to fight the 
battle of life. The widowed mother, however, with 
indomitable courage, took up the business of horti- 
culture where the husband had laid it down, and 
thereafter devoted her life to the little girl, refusing 
several offers of marriage and preferring to remain 
single for her child’s sake. From a winsome child 
the girl grew up in beauty, until at the age of nine- 
teen she was confessedly the loveliest girl in German- 
town. In one of her trips to market with her mother 
the young girl was met on the road by a gentleman 
whose earnest gaze was aglow with admiration for her 
beauty. The mother watched her with maternal 
solicitude, and in plain words told the young suitor 
that his visits to the girl must be discontinued. 
Finally the mother gave her consent, and in four 
months after they first met the young stranger mar 
ried the daughter ofthe German flower-seller. It then 
transpired that the marriage had been contracted by 
the young man in ignorance of his parents, and after 
a brief honeymoon the question of his reception at 
home began to agitate the young couple who had 
taken each other for better or worse. Finally the 
husband determined to put a bold face on the matter, 
and with his wife drove up to the family mansion, 
where he introduced her to his parents. The father 
of the impulsive young man, however, took kindly to 
the timid young girl, and made no opposition to the 
match. He had been poor himself once, and had 
made his million by a hard struggle with the world. 
Not so with the mother. Of an old Philadelphia 
family, proud of her name, and haughty as sh2 was 
proud, she hated the young wife of her son at first 
sight, and thereafter pursued her with a relentless 
malignity. 

Sneered at and abused and villified, the girl soon 
began t regret her marriage and to wish for a return 
to the happy home she had left. Finally a child was 
born, and the young husband took his wife on a pro- 
longed tour west. He was suddenly recalled to the 
city, however, and obliged to go at once to Europe on 
important business for the concern of which his 


Leaving his wife and child he started. Six months 
thereafter a letter from home informed him that his 
wife had disappeared. The truth was his mother h 
driven her from home and kept the child, a girl. The 
husband returned hurriedly from Europe, took his 
child and went back to France, where he placed the 
child in a convent to be edacated. 

The injured wife and bereaved mother was then in- 
formed that her husband had deserted her for life and 
that he had married a lady in France. Stung to the 
quick by his desertion and the cruelty to which she 
had been subjected, she lived quietly with her mother, 
too proud to ever try for a reeonciliation with her 
husband. Some three years ago she received a letter 
stating that her husband was dead, and in eighteen 
months thereafter she married a man in this city who 
bad since a reverse of fortune and is now a police- 
man. Her unnatural and cruel mother-in-law died 
about six months ago, and now comes a letter from 
Europe to the effect that the husband had not died, 
and was coming home to his wife. The policeman, 
who is devotedly attached to her, swears that he will 
never give her up; the first husband is homeward- 
bound to claim her, and the much-married woman 
doesn’t really know which she likes best, the man 
with whom she is now living as his wife and to whom 
she has been. married in this city, or the father of her 
child, to whom she was maried years ago. This is the 
case that will come up for legal settlement in the 
near future. 
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A PECULIAR CASE. 





An Alleged Forger and Supposed Se- 
ducer Arrested Upon Complaint of His 
Sure Enough Father-in-Law. 





QueBEc, Can., August 11.—A gentleman from Col- 
umbus, Ohio, arrived her and laid complaint with 
the authorities against the senior partner of a young 
dry goods firm in St. Roch’s, charging him with 
forgery and counterfeiting to the amount of some 
$11,000 in Ohio, about two years since. Acting upon 
this complaint, detectives arrested the alleged forger 
and counterfeiter at his own store, in order that he 
may be held pending the action of the Columbus au- 
thorities, whose representative is expected te arrive 
shortly with the necessary paper-:. 

The story of the complainant, who is a respectable 
and well-to.do citizen of Columbus, and the father- 
in-law of the prisoner, is said to be that the latter, 
previously to the discovery of the alleged crime, 
eloped with the complainant’s daughter, and came on 
to Canada, settling down in Quebec underan assumed 
name, and where he made the acquaintance of a re- 
spectable young man, with whom he entered into 
partnership in the dry goc ds business abou? eighteen 
months ago. During all this time the American au- 
thorities were unable to trace him until recently, 
when his whereabouts were discovered and com- 





mupicated to them by his father-in-law. The com- 
plainant, it seems, did not suspect that he-held that 





father was the head, and in which he had an interest. 


relationship toward the prisoner until after he was 
arrested kere, believing all the time that he had 
acted the part of a scoundrel toward his daughter, 
while in reality the couple had been honorably and 
regularly married. 

The prisoner, who is of good family in Columbus, 
does not deny the charge, and has expressed his wil- 
lingness to return without opposition when the 
United States Marshal comes to take charge of him. The 
police authorities, as well as the prisoner himself, are 
very reticent about his real name, and the name of 


the father-in-law can not be obtained. 
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SHOT HIM WITH A PILLOW. 








How an Innocent Midnight Intruder Was 
Astonished and Nearly Smothered. 





[Subject of Illustration. | 

A thrilling scene took place at an Atlantic City 
(N. J.) hotel the other night. The Review of that 
place thus tells the story: A gentleman occupying 
one of the rooms on the second floor was awakened 
by his wife about midnight, and told in a whisper 
that a burglar was inthe room. Raising himself on 
his elbow, he saw in the dim light a man fumbling on 
the bureau. What to do under the circumstances 
would have puzzled a wiser man thanhe. There 
were no firearms nor weapons of apy kind in the 
room, and if there had been the burglar might easily 
perforate him with a pistol bullet or a knife before 
they could be reached. Thus he thought, as he lay 
apparently asleep, but with his eyes fixed on the dark 
figure, barely discernible against the opposite wall. 
The lady was nearly as cool as her husband, for 
though she trembled and clung to him she uttered no 
sound, but awaited the action of the stronger vessel, 
The latter, after endeavoring to think of a plan to 
capture the robber without bloodshed for what 
seemed to be an hour, but which was really only a 
few seconds, suddenly formed a desperate resolve. 
Telling his wife to lie perfectly quiet, he seized his 
pillow, and holding it before his face and breast, he 
sprang from the bed and threw himself against the 
thief. 

The latter, taken by surprise, went down before the 
flerce onslaught, the pillow and its holder falling on 
top of him. The robber struggled hard to rise, but 
the other had the advantage, and being a larger man 
than the intruder the gentlemen scon had the thieg 
spread out at full length with the pillow on his 
head. The victor seated himself on the pillow, and 
with his bands clasped the wrists of the prostrate 
foe, while*the conqueror’s wife attended to the wrig- 
gling legs of the captured burglar. When the suffo- 
cating pillow and the united strength of husband 
and wife had caused the robber’s struggles to cease 
entirely, a council of war was held by the victorious 
couple. What to do with him now that they had 
him was the question. Neither dare release their 
hold to summon assistance for fear of a repetition of 
the conflict, and to call for help with the door closed 
seemed useless. To sit all night holding the prize 
seemed like paying dearly for their whistle. In the 
midst of their cogitations a weak voice was heard 
from beneath the pillow exclaiming that it must be a 
mistake, and asserting that there was no thief, no 
burglar, no nothing bad, but only a mistake. This 
was reassuring, and the voice was allowed to escape 
from under the pillow more freely. Then the truth 
was told. The burglar explained that he occupied 
the next room and that he had gone cut in the even- 
ing without locking his door. When he returned he 
rad entered the room of his captors, the door of 
which he found open. He was looking for the 
matches to make a light when he was floored by the 
pillow. The gentleman suddenly remembered that 
he had forgotten to lock the door, which fact his wife 
corroborated. After further parley the intruder was 
allowed to arise and establish his identity, to the 
satisfaction of his captors, by taking the gentleman 
to his room and showing him he was familiar with 
its contents. 

Both doors were securely locked for the rest of the 
night, and both parties the next morning made 4 
solemn promise never to divulge the scene ot the 
night before, but it has got out, the woman’s 
tongue being to blame, and here it is by ‘‘an eye-wit- 
ness.’’ For prudential reasons the names are 
withheld. 
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Matt Grace, Ex-Champion Wrestler. 








[With Portrait. j 

The subject of our sketch is Matthew D. Grace, of 
New York, the noted wrestler. Grace was born in 
Dubliv, Ireland. He came to this country in 1506. 
Prior to his leaving the “ Green Isle in the Sea,”’ he 
defeated all the principal collar-and-elbow wrestlers 
in Ireland, and won the championship. 

Grace, since his sojourn in New York, has figured 
in numerous wrestling matches. He has contended 
against Lew Cole, Lang Dolan, John Roberts, Col. J. 
H. McLaughlan, Perry Higley, Homer Lane and 
Owens, of Vermont. 

He now keeps a famous sporting-house, at 12 East 
Houston street, in this city, and by his faine and ex; 
ploits in the arena and his gentlemanly demeanor, is 
quite popular with all classes. 
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A Murderer Captured, 





{With Portraits. | 

On the 4th of January of the present year, a party 
of rowdies met in a saloon at Lake Providence, La. 
and after drinking considerable whiskey, began rais- 
ing a@ rumpus, Marshal Maguire of that place went 
into the place and arrested one of the noisest and 
most turbulent of the gang, James B. Brown by 
name. While in the custedy of Marshal Maguire, 
Brown drew his revolver and shot the officer dead. 
The murderer escaped, and was recently captured by 





Jawes Bayles, who gave him in charge of Chiet of 
Police Groome, of Vicksburg, Miss, and that official 
returned him to the authorities at Leke Frovidence. 
Brown will soon be tried, and will undcubtedly pay 


the penalty of his crime on the gallows. 
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“THR” ALLEN 
The History of a Career Full of Strange 


Adventures and Stirring 
Events. 


A MAN WHO HAS “SEEN LIFE.” 


— — 


New York in the Time When the 
Pistol and Knife Discounted 
Courts of Law. 


THA KING OF NIGHTLY REVELS. 





[With Portrait. } 

The press in the West has time and again painted 
with the pen Theodore Allen of New York, better 
known as “The” Allen, as one of the most desper- 
ate and notorious characters of Gotham. We intend 
to publish in the GazETTE a full and complete histo- 
ry of this noted popular character narrated by him- 
self. Naught shall be set down in malice, or aught 
extenuated. His life bas been one series of strange, 
exciting events; as full of romance as the career of a 
knight cavalier, as adventurous as a brigand in the 
mountains of Italy. This history will be a ‘round 
unvarrished tale’ of his whole life trom the time 
that he first signaled his existence in Gotham, down 
to the present. 

As “The” Allen has been connected in numerous 
rough-and-tumble fights, shooting affrays, and been 
a successful and shining star in the political world, 
his life will make an exeiting and interesting history 
and will be read with great interest by the large 
pumber who weekly read the GAZETTE. 

Mr. Theodore Allen has agreed to furnish the Ga- 
ZETTE with a truthful history of his life and what is 
more he says, ‘ there is no event that has occurred or 
that I have been connected with during the past forty 
years that I am afraid to publish, and should I, in 
any instance, fail to recall any incident I will be most 
happy for some one to drop into the ‘‘ Mabille ” and 
mention the fact so that Ican duly record it in the 
GAZETTE. 

Theodore Allen ha: been prominently before the 
New York public for the past forty years and figured 
in several transactions that made him notorious and 


amendable to the law, but he was never convicted of | fight. 


any crime. He has squandered two fortunes through 
necessity. He has figured in numerous rough-and 
tumble fights and was recently indicted fcr man. 
slaughter, but was honorably discharged. According 
to the press there has not been a more noted or des- 
perate character in Gotham in the past thirty years 
than “The” Allen. This fact, however, is only 
based on conjecture. Allen is like Joe Coburn, 
Owney Geoghegan and other noted characters 


painted and published by far more wicked and | fair show to trim “Old Smoke,” as Morrissey was 
desperate than they really are. Allen, of course, is} called at that time. Allen displayed no fear, and 


not a saint by any means, and he don’t claim to be. 


One thing he possesses is great ambition backed up by | friends tried to interfere, Allen was the first to face 
determination, and he has always been successful in | the pistols and knives that the Morrissey gang flour- 


any enterprise he attempted to carry out. 


It is true Allen has kept first-class gambling estab- | cost him his life, for the gang murdered him in 
lishments, figured in great political schemes and en- | Stanwix Hall, some time after. 
terprises, helped to turn the tide in an election 
against an opposition ticket, gouged out a man’s eye | America, that he was afraid of no one and that he did 
and shot an@ beat several. All these feats have been | not know what the word fear meant. He was killed, 
done in many instances to save his own life; but he | but it took more than one man to dothe business. In 
is not the noted desperado the western papers claim | 1859 Allen entered the political field as a standard 


him to be. 


Allen at present keeps the music hall and fancy 
ball-room known as the “Bal Mabille ” in Bleecker | cal machine in a New York ward, and any one who 
street near Broadway. It is beautifully fitted up. | undertakes the responsibility has got to be sharp and 
In the basement is alarge ball-room where the | shrewd and possessed of great courage. As a politi- 
Daughters of Eve of free and easy virtue nightly meet | Cian Allen was always in hot water and constantly 
their escorts and worship at the Shrine of Baccus | Mixed up in rows and shooting affrays. He was al- 
and Terpischore. Danving is only carried on in the | Ways ready to fight, either with any weapon or any 
ball-room. At the ‘‘ Bal Mabille ” can be scen nightly | style. 
the Queens of the Demi Monde and the shining 


lights of the sporting world. 


The Mabille is one of the leading resorts of the} when he fought Tom Hyer, said the other day as 


fancy in Gotham, and is largely patronized. 
Alien has an iron nerve and a determined nature 


time and time read about as one of the wickedest 


there. 

The pleasures offered at The. Allen’s ‘‘Mabille”’ 

only consist ot singing and dancing, and the police- 

man who crawls sleepily by the‘ Mabille”’ at the 

dead of night and lazily raps his bludgeon on the 

pavement, seldom has to be called to prevent a dem- 

onstration against the public peace or interfere with 

the beautiful cyrpians who now and again drep into 

the establishment. 

Some thirty-five years ago, The. Allen, a rugged 

but not stoutly-built boy, was one of the rising 

young bloods of the notorious Eighth Ward, N.Y., 
where he was born. He was in high health and had 

enjoyed the advantages of a fair common school edu- 
cation—his parents having cared for him in this 
respect especially. 

As a boy he shared with his companions the iucli- 
nation to common roguishness, and like others was 
fond of the lively tricks and wholesale fun then cur- 
rent among lads of his years. Ailen was ambitious 
to rise in the world and he mastered everything he 
undertook. He was an athlete in physical strength 
—notwithstanding his apparently spare form and 
light build—yet he managed to keep in advance of 
his compeers in prowess, daring, or the accomplish- 
mert of his aimed at purpose. 

As years rolle¢ on Allen became associated with all 
classes of New York society, and his connections 
soon made him notorious. 

Allen is a fine looking man, of pleasant address and 
possesses natural talents of no mean order. He has 
been a great lover of the ‘‘ Daughters of Eve,” and 
has had some of the best looking belles of New York in 
love with him.. It is reported, and upon good au- 
thority, that many of New York’s fair belles have 
been at divers times, deeply disappointed because 
Allen, who was a perfect ‘‘ Beau Brummell,’ failed in 
many instances to marry them. 

At one time a Louisville belle was passionately 
fond of Allen, and offered to cast her love and her 
fortune at his feet, but without avaii as Allen had 
made anotrer match. Another belle of Philadelphia, 
fellin love with Allen and because she failed in her 
designs to capture his hand and heart, buried herself 
and her cares in the depths of the winding Schuykill, 
at Philadelphia. 
Miss Susan Dean, a beautiful ‘“‘ Daughter of Eve,”’ 
fell deeply in love with The. Allen at Baltimore. 
She had a happy home and pleasant surroundings at 
Annapolis. She met Allen during the war at Balti- 
more, and was struck with his appearance. On being 
informed that a union was impossible she pined away 
and died heart-broken. 
Allen became noted in Gotham at the time Bill 
Poole was in his prime, and could handle any man in 
the country without harness in a rough-and-tumble 
Allen was taught the butchering business 
with Bill Poole, and with that once noted character 
of Gotham he also learned how to protect himself in 
many of the rows and shooting affrays that he has 
figured in. 
Allen’s first experience in New York life was ina 
great rough-and-tumble fight between John Morris- 
sey and Bill Poole on Amos street dock. He was one 
of the créwd that helped to overawe Morrissey’s 
gang and allow the great American butcher boy a 


when Poole was pounding Morrissey and the latter’s 


ished, Poole whipped Morrissey at that time, but it 


Allen says Bill Poole was one of the best men ino 


bearer of the Republican party. 
It takes a smart and energetic man to run a politi- 


Old Uncle John Ling, perhaps one of the oldest old 
sports living, who seconded Yankee Sullivan in 1849 


“The” Allen was standing at the corner of Bleecker 


, | street and Broadway: ‘‘ There is poor old Bill Poole’s | day. 





and will not allow any of the thugs wao generally 
try to run such places break the peace of the estab- 
lishment in any way. The women who frequent the 
resort of course comprise all classes of the demi 
monde, from the sin-bleared cyprian of the Bowery, 
whose poverty shines out through their feminine arts 
of dressing to the diamond-bedecked mistress of 
some wealthy sporting man, all cheek by jow] in their 
mad race to a disgraced grave. 
As you gaze curiously about you will find all 
classes of society; reverend judges and juvenile de- 
linqguents, pious and devout hypocrites, bankers 
merchants aud libertines. It is like other noted re- 
sorts of the kind so famous in New York, and which 
are increasing day by day. In most of these music 
halls a law aud order gang are kept to repel roughs 
who enter to upset tables, beat the waiters, insult 
the girls and raise a disturbance. There is no such 
army, armed with club or billy, kept at the ‘‘ Bal Ma- 
bille, simply because The Allen is able to cope with 
any ordinary man who should attempt to create a 
row. The reughs who go on such forays every night 
know Allen from experience, and do not attempt to 
interfere with the life, fun and mirth of his estab- 
lishment. 
The casual visitor will be surprised to see the 
order that is maintained at the ‘Bal Mabile.” It 
has become one of the favorite resorts of Gotham—a 
place to which all strangers curiously inclined go to 


pet. Poole was a good one, so was poor old Jim 
(nieaning Yankee) Sullivan; but there’s a bundle of 
flesh and muscle that’s got more nerve and more 
pluck than any fighter that ever entered the ring, 
Why he is a darling, boys. I have seen him fight pis- 
tols and knives, whip men twice his size fifty times, 
and never knocked under. Why,” said the noted old 
sport, “ no one ever made him take water, and I knew 
him when the old gang was living, and sorme one was 
being offered up all the time.”’ 

Allen in 1859 had a terrible rough-and-tumble fight 
with Paugene, a noted New York sporting character, 
who assisted in the murder of Bil] Poole. Allen was 
in the Senate, in Church street, a notorious sporting 
house kept by Dick Donald. 

Paugene attacked Allen, and the latter sp)it his lip, 
cut his nose and closed one of his eyes. As soon as 
the gang saw that Allen had whipped Paugene, Harry 
O’Donnell drew a revolver and placed the muzzle in 


Allen’s mouth and fired. A friend of Allen pushed | 


O’Donnell as he fired, and the ball wounded Allen in 
the lip, which bled profusely. Allen and his friends 
at once pulled their revolvers, while the O'Donnell 
and Paugene gang pulled knives and revolvers. A 
desperate fight followed, in which several were shot 
and cut, and the police had to stop the affray with 
their night clubs. 

Allen became so popular and so notorious that in 
many instances he was made a mark for the rival 





see the notorious ‘“‘The’’ Allen, of whom they have 
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Paugene always swore that he would kill ‘* The” 


gene and killed him at the corner of Houston and 
Crosby streets. 
At this time Rockey Moore, Blinkey Riley, William 
Varley, alias Reddy the Blacksmith, Butt Allen, 
Cooley Keyes, Lew Baker and John Leary, alias Red 
Leary flourished, and “The’’ Allen was constantly 
mixed up in rows. 
Another desperate affray that ‘‘The’’ Allen was 
mixed up in was a rough-and-tumble fight with Tim 
Casey, brother to the notorious Jim Casey, who was 
shot and killed in a row in Sixth avenue. It was a 
desperate battle, and Casey lost his left eye; Allen 
whipped it out with his forefinger. 
Allen’s numerous wrangles over politics, misunder- 
standings and beautiful females would fill a volume. 
He was wild, daring and intrepid, and knew no fear. 
John Morrissey and his gang were always “ The ”’ 
Allen’s bitter enemies owing to the side he took in 
opposite politics, and his affinity and support of 
Bill Poole. 
At one time Dad Cunningham kept a gambling 
house in Broadway, near Prince street. Cooley Keyes, 
John C. Heenan, Morrissey and a tremendous gang 
held out at this place, as it was one of the leading 
gambling dens down town. The police frequently 
made a raid on these places, and in order to prevent 
a sudden raid a gong was placed in the gambling 
saloon, and the handle was only known to those who 
frequented the resort and who had a mania for buck- 
ing the tiger. 
One night Allen with a party of friends were 
sauntering down Broadway, when one of the party 
dared Allen to go over and ring the gong. 
“If you do so, Old Smoke or Dad Cunningham 
will bore daylight through you.”’ 
“IT will ring it, you bet,’’ said Allen, and across the 
street he went and gave the gong a heavy pull. 
All of the party immediately ran down Prince 
street and escaped unobserved except by the sleepy 
Dogberry, who was creeping monotonously over his 
beat, his eyelids suffering for want of sleep, and only 
kept awake by the rumble of the distant milk wagons 
and the regular tolling of St. Paul’s in the distance. 
At the time the gong ran a heavy play was going on 
in the faro bank. A noted western gambler. Driver 
by name, had lost $10,000 and had just placed his re- 
maining $12,000 on a jack to try and make the tiger 
disgorge its prey. In an instant an alarm was given. 
Driver snatched up his checks and placed them in his 
pocket. The ‘lay-out ’’ was spirited away and every- 
thing was placed out of sight. The ebony-colored 
*‘luok-out ’ on watch thrust his dark visage in the 
doorway and informed the nervous, excited Knights 
of the Green that it was a false alarm. 
Dad Cunningham at once pulled a revolver from 
his pocket, and atriking a demonstrative attitude, 
said: *1 would give this $100 note if I knew the s— 
of a b—— that rang that bell.”” The crowd jeered and 
laughed, and asked the diminutive mass of bumanity, 
who was a pocket Hercules, what he would do. 
**Why,” replied the diminutive little gambler, “I 
would shoot him, by G—d, and I wouldn't care if it 
was Billy Mulligan.’’ 
At that time Billy Mulligan was one of the moat 
wreckless and desperate characters of Gotham, apd 
was not afraid to kill anybody. 
A few days after one of The. Allen’s associates told 
him the result of the gong-ringing and informed 
him of what Dad Cunningham said. 
Allen said, ‘“‘ That is only a bluff; why, I can whip 
all that gang if they let me at them one at atime. I 
shall call there to-night and win that $100.’’ 
Allen’s friends coaxed and advised him not to do so, 
but he was bound to go, and did so, 
In the meantime the threat of Dad Cunningham 
began to spread all over the vicinity of Broadway and 
Houston street, for at that time it was the resort of 
all the noted characters in Gotham. 
The Eighth and Fourteenth wards were filled with 
cyprianorums. Houston street was full of sporting 
drums, while Broadway, from Broome street to Tenth 
street, were lined with gambling dens, and the once 
noted underground cencert saloons, where Beauty 
and the Beast mutually worshiped the shrine of 
Cupid and drowned their cares in Moct and Caan- 
don. 
Allen, true to his word, decided to beard the tiger 


his friends thought that he would either be killed or 
kill some one and intense excitement prevailed in the 
vicinity. 

At that time New York was far different from _ to- 
The sporting inen, and especially the gamblers, 
were far more desperate, and they would shoot and 
killone another on the least provocation, 

Allen gained admission to the taro bank, and when 
he entered everybody was surprised, as he had never 
stood in front of that layout before, although he had 
patronized other games in the vicinity. Morrissey, 
Paddy Duffy, Cooley Keyes and Dad Cunningham 


of Allen’s sudden and uncalled for appearance. 
All stared and looked at Allen in wonderment. 


gambling hell, with one hand on a silver-mounted 


some welcome bews. 


00U to $50 that I know the man.’’ 


we will stop hizo from ringing that bell ayain if we 





politi cal heelers of the opposite faction. 


pistol and his other held at Dad Cunningham, he 
said: ‘* I understand you offer to give aone hundred 
dollar note to any one that will tell you who rang 
your gong the other hight ’’’ * Yes,’’ said Cunning- 
bam, his conntenante brightening up as if expecting 


“ Pay the money,” said The. Allen, * aud I will tell 
you who rang the bell, aud if I do not satisfy you 


then I will pay you a hundred, but you can bet #$1,- 


Morrissey said, ** Give him the century, Dad, and | ferns, so that when it was red hot the mimic 


Allen was alone, but he knew what he was about, 


and most desperate characters of New York; others | Allen, but he never carried out his threat. Dad Cun- and ot the rough, unprincipled gang he had to deal 
tosee the galaxy of beauty that nightly assemble | ningham,a noted gambler, had a dispute with Pau- 


with. Heknew Cunningham would shoot, and Allen 
was well prepared for an emergency. 
** Now,” said Allen, “you said you would kill the 
s— of a b—if you knew him and would give any- 
body $100 for the information.” Morrissey growled 
but done nothing, and Cunningham took water. 
Allen threw the $100 to the dealer, saying, “ Idon’t 
want the money, but I want to let you all know that 
1am afraid of none of you.” 
Allen then left the room, and soon as the report 
spread around how he had bluff:d Morrissey, Dad 
Cunningham and the whole gang alone, he was lion- 
ized by men who had previously been his enemies. 
[TO BE CONTINUED.] 
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A BUSTED PLOT. 





How a Pair of Musical Cats Caused 
Trouble Between Two Lonely Hearts. 


(Subject of Illustration.) 

The crusade against the feline race goes bravely on 
in Gotham. These pestiferous animals, since the de- 
cree has gone forth that they must die, under sanc- 
tion of the law, have seemed to take on a new cargo 
of cussedness, and went to work with a vim born of 
spite against their enemies. It is as if they had con- 
cluded that life was short with them, and they would 
make the most of it. Their nocturnal music is 
pitched to reach high C, and they practice nightly to 
hit that note or die in the attempt. And they do die 
quite frequently in the ettempt of late. Living in 
two fine mansions of an aristocratic quarter of the 
city as neighbors are a wealthy old widower and a 
maiden of some fifty or more summers. These two 
have looked with favor upon each other for some time 
back. The consolidation of their fortunes and lives 
were considered mutually as a good move. It would 
benefit each to tear down the fence which separated 
their domiciles and have them both under one govern- 
ment. That fence was a favorite trysting-place for 
cats of all colors, breeds and natures. When the hour 
“ayont the twelve” arrived they assembled there 
and made the darkness hideous and the troubled 
sleepers wicked by their tantrums. It was on an oc- 
casion like this that the widower arose from his 
couch, and trusting to the darkness of the night to 
hide his scantiness of clothing, resolved to “let slip’’ 
the old boots, bottles and old shoes of war, and create 
havoc and death among the feline musicians. The 
old maid—strange coincidence—started from her bed 
on the same dire errand intent. Nerved by the 
thoughts of vengeance which had grown during an 
hour of torture, the irate widower flung his old shoe 
with great force. Luck was with the cats, as usual. 
The old maid got the weapon smack in the eye. She 
set up a screeching then and there, that made the cats 
envious, and the neighbors alarmed. All her love 
(mercenary and otherwise) for the widower fled from 
her at*that moment. Instead of being ‘‘a perfect 
gentleman,” “a good neighbor,” etc., she now regards 
him as right the reverse, and don’t hesitate to vénti- 
late her opinions on every occasion. 
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A TROUBLED SLEEP. 











How Two Mischievous Girls Make Their 
Uncle’s Sleep Troublous. 





[Subject of Illustration. | 
There are hundreds who hanker after the country, 
under the supposition that life under those condi- 
tions is Elysian. Mosquitoes, frogs and the hundred 
and one nuisances which afflict the regular dweller 
iu the rural districts have no terrors, when compared 
with the rank odors, the rattle of commerce and 
many other things which make city life irksome. 
Life is a pretty hard road to travel, no matter where 
one’s lot is cast. But when it is made unnecessarily 
so by the people which surround one, then it becomes 
unbearable. A wealthy merchant of this city is just 
in this fix. He has two nieces who are the embodi- 
ment of mischief. At present they are sojourning at 
their uacle’s place, not far from this city. When he 
returns from his business, care-worn and anxious for 
rest, they feel it incumbent upon them to thwart this 
intention. Rec.ining in his hammock, the trials of 
life are forgotten in the temporary oblivion of sleep. 
Then the two damsels ascend the trees, and trouble 


in his den, and as soon as it was known. nearly all of his dreamy fancies with a toy varmint, and revel in 


uis annoyance. An obliging artist, who is sojourning 
at the same place, has sketched their mode of enjoy- 
ment for the GAZErre readers. 
0 
A DISGRACE TO THE CLOTH. 
A Scandalous Elopement—A Fall From 
Grace for Matrimonial Purposes. 





There is great excitement throughout the Mesilla 
Valley, N. M., over the elopement of Father ‘Todoro 
tonalt, a priest of Lascruces, and a brilliant and 


. ‘ beautitul youn ly, Mi ri tarcia, f 
were present, and they did not know what to make | ?°*U4 young lady, Miss Margucrita Garcia, from 


the convent of the Sisters of Loretto. Miss Garcia re- 
cently entered the convent, it is said, at the solicita- 


: ‘ . j f the ie F ; 1e Ww = : : 
standing in the middle of the elegantly furnished Hon of the priests against the wishes of Ker parents 


After continued scandalous proceedings. the couple 
eloped and were overtsken at a small hamlet, where 
the pricst appeared in dishabille, and was struck and 
wvuld have been killed by an uncle of the girl if the 
officers had not interfered. The priest and girl were 
finally married. 

- ooo. —— 


As Natural as Life. 


Subject ot ttlustration. | 
A Chicago girl overdid the decorative art business. 
She ornamented the kitchen range with grass and 


riseey, said, “I doubt whether you will stophun, but | aud butter. The decorative range seduced him to 





ruv across him.’ Allen looking disdaintully at Mor 
| 
) 1 will furnish his name. 
Cunningham handed the amount to Allen, then the 
latter, in a defiant manner, said, ‘I am the sian, anc 
1 am not afraid to come here and #ay so,’ 


yone to St. Louis to swell the census. 


vegeta: 

+ | tion looked cool and inviting. Her lover found her 

-j| one day, like Werther’s * Charlotte,” cutting bread 
sit kquarely Upon it while he plied the fair creature 

>} with the hon-y of compliments. He now bears the 

1| letters *‘ Fureka Range, No. 8,’’ and, in revenge, has 









ot igen het i AN iN he nile ariel 
aonepearagacinccwnctbacy on ne aeomeines tet Nee 
rm ~~ 7 : 

































































































































[AUG. 28, 1880, 














] 


SAT DOWN UPON—A HOTEL BOARDER GETS INTO THE WRONG ROOM, JOINED IN DEATH—A YOUNG COUPLE WHO HAD BEEN SEPARATED 
AND I8 TREATED TO SOME PRETTY TOUGH HANDLING BY THE THROUGH PARENTAL INTERFERENCE, CONCLUDE TO DIE TOGETHER, 


INMATES, WHO TAKE HIM FOR A BURGLAR; ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. AND CARRY OUT THEIR INTENTIONS WITH A REVOLVER; BATH N. 
Sze Pace 6. Y.—S8EE PaGeE 4, 
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ARE MADE TO ORDER, EX- 
CLUSIVELY FOR THE STERNER SEX; NEW YORK CITY.—SgEx Pace 5. 
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‘LAST SCENE OF ALL-—ADELAIDE NEILSON, THE GREAT TRAGIC AND BRANDED WITH A STOVE ADVERTISEMENT—A CHICAGO GIRL AFFLICTED 
MELO-DRAMATIC ACTRESS, DROPS DEAD IN A PARIS RESTAURANT WITH THE DECORATION MANIA, PAINTS A STOVE SO NATURAL, 
WHILE DINING WITH A PARTY OF FRIENDS.—Szez Paag 5. THAT HER LOVER SAT UPON IT SUPPOSING IT A BED OF MOSS.—Szz Page 7. 
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WHEN AMAZON MEETS AMAZON THEN COMES THE TUG OF WAR—A PARTY OF FEMALE GYMNASTS TRY THEIR MUSCLE AT PULLING THE ROPE. 


SEE PaGE 3. 
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WHAT BROKE UP A PROSPECTIVE MATCH—A WIDOWER, ANNOYED AT THE MIDNIGHT MUSIC OF CATS, LEAVES HIS BED ON DESTRUCTION BENT 
FIRES HIS WEAPONS, AND HITS HIS SPINSTER NEIGHBOR, WHO WAS ALSO OUT ON THE SAME MURDEROUS ERRAND; NEW YORK CITY.—Szx Pace 7. 
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CUTTING IF SHORT. 


Curious Instances of Self-Destruction, 
Suicides on Account of Books, Love, 
Hard Luck, and Weariness of Life, 


PEOPLE WHO FACE DEATH 


Rather Than Take Things Good, 
Bad, and Indifferent as 
They Come. 


SINGULAR FACTS OF SINGULAR PEOPLE. 





An article on suicide, which has created consider- 
able attention, published in a late number of Black- 
wood’s Magazine, contains the startling statement that 
Europeans are now killing themselves at an annual 
average rate ot 1 in 5,000; consequently a total of 
about 60,000 persons are dying by their own hands 
each year on the continent and in the British Isles. 
One-fourth are mad, the rest act knowingly with a 
view to some presumed advantage. Investigation, 
the writer says, shows that suicide revived with the 
extension of schooling, and that now it is most com- 
mon in the regions in which schooling is most ex- 
panded. In the countries where every one can read, 
suicide is the most frequent. 

Why should a sane person take his own life? One 
writer says, ‘‘ Every man who willfully terminates his 
own life does so, necessarily, with the idea of improv- 
ing his condition. Therein lies the natural explana- 
tion of suicide.’’ In many countries of Europe sui- 
cide has almost lost the character of a sin, and in sev- 
eral of them it has ceased to be a civilcrime. A few 
hundred years ago it was regarded as perfectly proper 
to take one’s life in order to escape misery. The 
Catholic Church did not pronounce suicide to b> a 
mortal sin until the Council of Arles in 452; anda 
hundred years more went by before the rite of Chris- 
tian burial was denied to the bodies of persons who 
had killed themselves. Many of the ancient philoso- 
phers defended self-slaughter. Epictetas, the stoic, 
remarked, in substance, that when life became un- 
bearable the door was open. Cicero said that ‘‘ the 
Deity which exercises a sovereign power over us does 
not allow us to quit life without his permission; but 
when he awakténs in us ajust desire of death, then 
the true wise man ought to pass with pleasure from 
these shades to celestial brightness.”’ Seneca, on the 
contrary, did not think it worth while to wait for any 
inspiration in regard to the matter. He said, “If I 
suffer from disease, I should not kil] myself to escape 
from pain, for that would be an act of cowardice, but 
if I perceive that my disease is incurable, I should 
end my life, beeause the disease would deprive me of 
all which can ren ter life worth living for. It is cow- 
ardly to die to escape suffering, it is stupi. to live in 
order to suffer.’’ 

Very many of the suicides—one-fourth of the 60,000 
occurring in Europe, as etated above—are committed 
by persons while in an insane state. It is said that 
this is accounted for by the fact that in the insane 
there is a morbid insensibility to suffering. Hence it 
is that such suicides are of horrid a character. 
Here is an instance in point: A woman cut her 
throat badly, but not fatally. Her friends did think 
she was insane, but attributed the deed to unfortun- 
ate speculations in the lottery. Soon after she re- 
covered, she went to her bed-room and stayed a longer 
time than was thought necessary. Some one went 
up and found her seated before her looking-glass, 
with a basin under her chin and a Knife in her hand, 
cutting her throat as deliberately asa surgeon would 
have performed an operation. She recovered again— 
none of her intimate friends even yet believing her 
to be insane —and made a third ineffectual attempt. 

A maniac who was exceedingly violent long spoke 
of destroying himself. He was placed in solitary con- 
finement, and everything taken from him with which 
it was imagined he could take his life. On one occa- 
sion he was remarked to be unusually quiet. His 
keeper looked through an aperture in his apartment, 
and discovered him scooping out his own eyes with a 
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bit of broken china that he had found in the straw of 


his mattress, which he had torn to pieces, and with 
his face full in the glare of the sun, he had complete- 
ly accomplished this horrid act bafore the door could 
be opened to secure him. Thisis quite as horrible 
as the case of the crazy painter who, placing a putty- 
knife against his head, jammed his head against the 
wall in an unsuccessful attempt to take his life. 

The attempt at self-destruction is often the first 
distinct act of insanity, and insanity is often as com- 
plete on its first attack as at any subsequent period. 
A young lady of delicate constitution, but in perfect 
healih, started up one day from drinking her tea, and 
tried to throw herself out of the window. It required 
several persons to restrain her until a straigh$ waist- 
coat could be procured. She remained insane from 
that time until her death. A few examples of some- 
what remarkable suicides may not be uninteresting. 


Cleombrotos, a philosopher, killed himself after 


reading Plato’s “ Phaedon,” that he might enjoy the 
harpiness of the future life soenchantingly described. 


Empedocles chose the crater of Etna to make a flam- 


ing end of the days which were his in the earth, so 
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bodies of the suicides should be dragged naked 
through the city. It is said that certain soldiers of 
Tarquinius Superbus, in revolt at the ignominy of 
tasks imposed upon them, slew themselves in great 
numbers, and the survivors were only reconciled to 
lite by a royal edict declaring that the bodies of the 
suicides should be nailed upon the cross and exposed 
to posthumous infamy, like those ot malefactors. In 
one of the dismal seasons in the great Frederick's 
career, when his army was oppressed by defeat, sick- 
ness for home, exhausted with terrible marchings 
and life and death struggles, maintained till nature 
could endure no more, many suicides took place 
among the soldiers, and the frenzy threatened to be- 
come epidemic, but it abated when the king went 
among them with sensible words of remonstrance 
and encouragement. Itis only a few years since a 
French actor, reaching the tragic crisis of the play in 
which he was engaged, stabbed himself to the heart 
really, instead of only seeming to do so, and was 
borne off amid tremendous applause and vociferous 
encores. And a wit of his na‘ion declares that sui- 
cides by leaping from the summit of the Column of 
July became so frequent that an official notification 
was posted forbidding those contemplating that act 
from ascending, anc pointing out the very low price 
of charcoal. Gcethe’s ‘‘Sorrows of Werther’’ is re- 
sponsible for the suicide of Fraulein Von Lassberg, 
who drowned herself in spleen after reading that 
melancholy book. 

Within the past two years there have been two very 
appalling suicides in our own country. One occurred 
at Washingtoa, D. C., in February, 1875. A gentleman 
who was ascending the dome of the Capitol met a 
seedy looking man, who spoke to him about the hard- 
ness of the times. The poor fellow said‘ he had heart 
disease and was out of work. ‘“ But,’’ said he, ‘I'll 
do something this day that has never been done be- 
fore; it will immortalize me in the history of my 
country, and I'll identify myself with this glorious 
fabric erected by the willing hands of the American 
people.”’ And pointing to the stars and stripes float- 
ing over either end of the Capitol, the Senate and the 
House, he continued: ‘Long may you wave; but, 
young man, in fifteen years, if you live, you’ll see 
three flags and three Governments on this continent, 
war will be raging and a monarchy will have been 
attempted. Stand by the stars and stripes, sir; but 
I'll tell you, where there’s a Cesar a Brutus will be 
sure to rise.”” He gave a shout, “God be merciful to 
me, a sin—’’ and jumped, striking the pediment over 
the portico, broken to pieces. 

The suicide of George W. Burleigh, of Chicago, is 
probably the most dramatic event of the kind that 
has occurred in modern times. He was a free thinker, 
and advertised that on the 23rd of May he would 
deliver a lecture in Thornton Hall, and at its conclu- 
sion gratify the morbid curiosity of his hearers by 
shooting himself through the forehead. The price of 
admission was one dollar, and the sum realized was 
to be used to pay Burleigh’s funeral expenses and 
provide the town library with the works of Huxley, 
Tyndall and Darwin. He delivered a lecture of won. 
derful power, and at its conclusion suddenly drew a 
revolver and blew his brains out. 

Some years ago there lived in Westchester, Pa., a 
man named Moses Jordan. He was aged, worth $150,. 
000 and made numerous attempts upon his life. 
From time to time, according to the official statement, 
there had been taken from him “ one very sharp pen- 
knife, one horrible one-bladed knife, a knife and a 
razor, four knives and two razors, a knife, a dirk 
knife.” 

There is an account of another determined suicide, 
named Adolp:. +. Lauer, of Saow Hill, Md. He came 
to this country .n 1861, worked as a baker and in 1863 
he married. Eighteen months after, business being 
bad, he attempted to commit suicide by hanging, and 
was saved by a servant girl cutting down the rope. 
Five years later his wife prevented him from commit- 
ting suicide by seizing a bottle of poigon from his 
hand, and two years later he attempted to shoot him- 
self with his rifle. Finally, a year after he took 
arsenic, and this time his effort was crowned with 
success. 

As an example of a cool suicide, the case of Hlijah 
Brown, aged sixty-five, of Crooked Creek, Mo., may be 
mentioned: One night he took a candle, a rifle and a 
spade, and went out in the field to dig a grave by the 
side of his first wife. The second Mrs. Brown watched 
his proceedings, it is to be presumed, with a teeling 
of considerable interest, not unmixed with anxiety. 
For some reason the old gentleman did not kill him- 
self that night with his gun, as it was his first inten- 
tion to do. He carried some boards out to the grave 
to cover his body with, and early the next morning 
took a large dose of morphine, dying soon after. He 
was in cemfortable circumstances, but seemed deter- 
mined to take his own life, having made two attempts 
before this one. 

The letters left behind by suicides would make an 
interesting book of themselves. An unknown man 
committed suicide at the Eastern Hotel, New York, 
some months ago, and left behind him this curious 
note: 

« Thirty-six thousand miles of traveling after happi- 
ness in the last laborious but fruitless twenty-three 
years, failed to connect us yet, and the dreary winter 
of discontent, of,a hopeless life staring me in the face 
and mocking to scorn, points to being able to cut a 
nightmare of a lite short. The unsurveyed beyond 
being more suited tor a speculatioa than this hell of 
desolation called existence. For if facts above do not 
tally with promises below, there is not apparent good 
reason for a large part of humanity’s creation. To 
retain existence means suffering without deserving. 
You must examine my heart and brains to see what is 
the matter with them.’’ 

J. E. Nichols, an ice dealer, who lived at 556 Hudson 


that be and his work should be remembered. Cato’s | street, New York, went home one Saturday night in 
going forth and that of Brutus and the whole heroic | very good spirits and invited his wife to go out and 
Roman cohort of the self-slain seem trivial and tame | have a“ splendid dinner.”” She promised to go after 


beside that of the vreat poet and?’ philosopher. Dio 


dorus mentions an epidemic of self-destruction which 
broke cut emcrg the virgins of Miletus, and which 
eculd chly be arrested by a Cecice c1rdaining that the 


the marketing had been done. While she was out he 


cut his throat with a razor. 
On the other hand, Franz Kramer, of Hoboken, 
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hanged himself after a quarrel with his wife, leaving 
her a note in which he stated he had gone to another 
world, and hoped to see her on -the road. ‘See that 
the funeral is allright. I want to be drawn to the 
grave by six horses.”’ 

Last fall Carl Lehman, an aged German, living at 50 
Allen street, New York, committed suicide because he 
could not support his wife. Ina note left behind he 
says: ‘‘ The promise I made to you over thirty-seven 
years ago, that I would even give up my life for you, 
I will now keep, and keep it cheerfully.” He could 
get no work. For severai weeks they had only dry 
bread to eat, and not enough of that. He tried to get 
his wife admitted to an asylum at Astoria, and find- 
jng that in order to do that she must be a widow, he 
removed the obstacle by taking his own life. 

About two years ago Miss Ida Louise Hawley, of 
Hornellsville, N. Y., wrote an article on the ‘‘ Philoso. 
phy of Suicide.”” She was afflicted with deafness, 
went but little into society was a great reader of 
philosophical subjects. There was doubtless an al- 
lusion to her own infirmity in life when she used 
these words in her essay: ‘‘Who does not pity the 
poor, disease-laden being, who, through no fault of 
his immediate self, but through helpless inheritance 
of birth, suffers mental hampering all his life long 
from the ills that degrade his physical part.” She 
took her life by drowning, leaving behind her this 
statement, entitled: ‘Why I Commit Suicide: 
«The cause is not mortification or disappointment, 
dread of the future, or ill health, or lack of friends, or 
want. lam young, twenty, healthy. 1 have had al- 
ways friends—never enemies. I have never known 
lack of fvod, or clothing, or love. The cause then 
arises from a deep-seated conviction, that life is not 
worth living for, the prospect of a life beyond the 
world, which this is a preparation for, is to vague 
and chimerical to make aspirations unfilled—the 
struggles undeserved which the best of mankind 
must need experience (and the best most) worth the 
repetition by each individual. I hold that the life 
of every person belongs to him to keep or destroy, 
as they deem best, and it is my will to destroy 
mine.”’ 

A school teacher, Miss Remington, of Providence, 
R. I., in good health and with a good position, com- 
mitted suicide by drowning. In a letter she left be- 
hind she said: ‘I am so tired that I am not afraid 
to sleep the sleep of death. Don’t have any. 
thing in regard to me put into public print, nor 
allow either teacher, scholar or committee-men to 
come and gaze on me. Perhaps when a few more 
worn out, tired bodies have gone to their rest they 
will be a Jittle more lenient.”’ 

While speaking of suicides by drowning, this curi- 
eus fact may be noted: Charles Lamb’s cottage was 
by New River, and there were a great many suicides 
very near hishome. He writes that the landlord of 
the inn near by had his ear so well trained that he 
could tell at night, on hearing a plunge, whether the 
fall was accidental or a willful suicide. 

The men who kill themselves on account of unre- 
quited, or lost love, generally take pains to leave 
very elaborate letters behind, giving all the particu- 
lars of their trouble. 

It is only a. few days ago that a man named Henry 
Wagner, fifty years of age, shot himself on account of 
having been jilted by a young lady. He addressed 
“To My Love,” and starts off with saying: ‘Dear 
love and sweetheart, what shall I write you?’ and 
wrote a letter a quarter gf acolumn long. He asks 
her to come and look at him when he is dead, and 
answer to herself whether she is innocent. ‘ When 
you receive this,’ he says, ‘‘ you will no doubt laugh 
and ask why the fool shot himself. You are a loss to 
me. Without you, life has nocharms or no value.” 
He concludes with saying: ‘‘I hope you have your 
satisfaction. The fool’s play is ended, and the curtain 
drops.”’ 

Felix Adolphe, a Paris barber, left behind him this 
curious letter, which is nothing if not French: “I 
have loved, hoped and believed,to-day I doubt,despair 
and hate. My heart has been killed, let my body 
be so likewise. ! exercise the only liberty that God 
has given to man, and that society cannot deprive 
me of, viz., that of destroying myself. I was born with 
a taste for literature, and my parents made me a 
barber. Iwas married to a good and handsome wo. 
man, but jealous fate deprived me of her. Accursed 
be the man, accursed be the earth. I deliver my 
body to the worms, my hatred to the infernal spirits, 
and expire.”’ 

Occasionally the sentimental suicide is very brief 
in’ his written statement. A rich Peruvian, a few 
months ago, committed suicide on the Spanish fron- 
tier, near Biarritz, for,the sake of one of the queens 
ot the Parisian demi-monde, with whom he was mad- 
ly in love, but who firmly resisted all his overtures. 
He made most extravagant offers. He wished to 
marry her and carry her away from the life she was 
leading to his own home in South America. She, 
however, was inexorable, and he sought consolation 
in death. In the pocketbook of the dead man was 
found a slip of paper, with a lock of brown hair at- 
tached, upon which was written: “To Margaret; 
from a man who has loved her much and who dies for 
her.”’ 

But in our Western country, they shuffle of the 
mortal coil with the least fuss. *‘ Well, boys, here’s for 
perdition !’’ said Alonzo Leister, and he coolly lay 
down on a bar-room floor, in Yolo, Nevada, and shot 
himeelf. 

George W. Goldsmith committed suicide, some 
years ago, at 88 East Tenth street, New York. He 
took laudanum and wrote a letter to his wife des- 
eribing his feelings after he had taken the poison. 
He said “ The poison is taken andI even now feel 





bathed, clothed himself in his best apparel and then 


it coursing through my body. The sensation is only 


their teens should be guilty of self-slaughter, and 
yet there have been several instances within the past 
year or two. A six-year old boy in Minneapolis 
asked a playfellow to go up-stairs with him and see 
his father’s pistol. Pointing the loaded weapon at 
his own breast, he said: ‘‘Jimmy, see me shoot my- 
self!’ and fired. The wound was mortal. 

A Boston boy, named Harry C. Haines, shot him- 
self in a fit of remorse at having stolen some money 
from his mother. He wrote to his mother: “You 
have been kind; I have been ugly, but my hard, 
hard heart has softened. I am too bad to live, and so 
I must die.”” Another boy, fourteen years of age, 
who had never been suspected of anything wrong, 
and who was considered a model. youth, shot him- 
self through the heart with a pistol. In one of his 
boots this letter, addressed to his mother, was found: 
“Mother: Bury mein the commonest old packing- 
box you can find. Funerals are too expensive now-a- 
days, and an old box is good enough for me anyway. 
Please follow my orders, for I am tired of living. 
Good-bye.”’ 

There are two very good suicide stories on record, 
which will furnish a pleasant conclusion to this arti- 
cle. Moliere, the famous French dramatist, was in 
the habit of entertaining some very lively spirits at 
his home. His health, however, compelled him to 
be abstemious in his own habits, and he frequently 
went to bed leaving his friend Chapelle to play the 
host. Toward 3 o’clock one morning, the company, 
very drunk, began moralizing in a melancholy strain 
upon the ills of life, its vanity and nothingness. 
“Life isa poor lot,’ exclaimed one; “ let us quit it 
for fear such good friends as we should be separated; 
let us godown and drown ourselves; the river is at 
the door.” “That is true,’’ said another; ‘we can 
never have a better opportunity of dying yood 
friends and joyfully; and our death will make some 
noise.”” And thereupon the whole party started for 
the river, except one, Bardu, the actor, who ran to 
wake Moliere and to send some of his servants after 
them. The would-be suicides had already launched 
a boat to carry them into deep water when the do- 
mestics came up and made every effort to stop them. 
In a great rage the gentlemen drew their swords, and 
furiously attacked the interlopers, driving them to 
the house; there they were met by Moliere, to whom 
they loudly complained of the insolent interference 
of his people. ‘‘Weary of the troubles of this 
world,’’ said one, “we have determined to pass into 
the other to better ourselves; the river appeared to 
us asthe shortest road thither, and thcse rogues 
stopped us.”” ‘And what have I done?” said Moliere, 
feigning to be angry, ‘“‘that you should form such an 
excellent purpose without asking me to take part in 
it? What, drown yourselves without me! 1 will 
never again believe you to be my friends.’ “You 
are right,’’ cried Chapelle, ‘‘we have done you injus- 
tice. Come, then, and drown yourself with us.’’ 
“Softly,’’ responded Moliere, ‘‘it is not an affair to be 
improperly undertaken. Were we to drown our- 
selves at this hour of the morning, people would say 
we had been carousing, and that we had done it like 
desperadoes or drunkards. To-morrow, between 8 
and 9 in the morning, fasting, and before everybody, 
we will go and throw ourselves head-foremost into 
the river.”’ 

‘‘Morbleu !’’ exclaimed Jean Baptiste Lulli, who 
was one of the party; ‘‘Moliere has always a hun- 
dred times more sense than we have. Let us put it 
off until to-morrow and go to bed, for Iam sleepy.” 
And thus by bis wit and finesse the poet averted 
what these headstrong bacchanalians would certain 
ly have carried to a fatal catastrophe: 

This piece of diplomacy recalls the story told of 
Talleyrand when he was in America. One day he 
was walking along the edge of Brooklyn Heights, 
with a man whose acquaintance he had casually 
made, and wlio turned out to be insane, and a would- 
be suicide. For, just as the two had reached a very 
high point,and were looking down at the great depth 
below, the lunatic quickly catching hold of Talley- 
rand’s arm, said: ‘“‘Come, now is the chance; ‘let us 
jump down.” 

“Oh,’’ said Talleyrand, not for a momnnt, losing 
his coolness, ‘‘don’t let us do that; any fool can 
jump down. Let us go down and jump up.” 

There was a cousin of the famous John O’Connell, 
quite a noted character, who was very fond of punch 
and the pleasures of the table generally. He was a 
claimant of the title of Lord Kilmallock, but was 
playfully styled by his friends Lord Kilbullock. His 
philosophy of life was illustrated when one evening 
a party of gentlemen, who had been dining at 
Greenwich, were attracted by a large crowd around a 
tavern in Cockspur street. Kilbullock was there 
with a large crimson handkerchief stained with 
blood. He cried out: “Ah, gentleman, go away. 
There’s nothing worth your seeing here. I was sit- 
ting over atumbler of punch up-stairs, musing over 
the melancholy matter of no rents comiug in, when 
suddenly a fellow behind me most impolitely cut his 
throat, without mentioning it to me beforehand. 1 
took out at once my clean pocket handkerchief and 
held him on my knee and strove to staunch the 
wound, when the policeman came in to search him, 
and what, gentlemen, do you think? I pledge my 
word he found seven pounds, fourteen and six 
pence in his pocket! Now, a scoundrel who would 
cut his throat while he had seven pounds, fourteen 
and six pence in his pocket, with which he could 
have dined me handsomely at Greenwich, and 
drowned himself then if he likeiin the Thames, is 


not worthy of notice. Go on, gentlemen, go on.”’ 





Favorites of the Footlights. 


{With Portrait. }} 
But very few theatre-goers have not seen the 





| one of deep rest and peace. I know that death is com- 


| ing nearer and nearer every Moment, but I feel no | 


fear. I can hardly believe that this isthe death so 
many look upon interror. I can say, indeed: 
death !'’ where is thy sting?’ I begin to teel faint 
and weak. I know that death iscoming. A last good- 
dye.” 


It would be hard to conceive a reason why boys in 
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charming littie lady whose portrait appears on an- 
| other page. Miss Ella Chapman, of the famous Chap- 
man sisters, has been before the public many years 
as a burlesque artiste. Her success is fairly due to 
| her earnest work and talent. 


The latter qualification 
| she possesses in an eminent degree, and she has used 
it greatly to her own advantage and the amusement 
of the public. 


She is a general fayorite with all. 
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PURE CUSSIDNESS, 


A Brief History of a Few of the 
Human Tenements of This 
Bad Article. 


CARING OUTRAGE ON A WOMAN. 


A Client Who Went Hunting After a 
Fight, Got it, and Will Want 
No More: 


A MISSING HUSBAND TURNS UP. 
A Son of Mars Fails With Cupid, 


: Courts Death, and 
Wins. 


THE FATHER OF BAD DOCTORS DEAD. 


Whisky Makes Two Men Confess That 
They Were Murderers and 
Robbers. 





CARRIE ANDERSON’S QUEER CHOICE. 


A Husband Who Met His Estranged Wife, 
and Made Her Join Him 
in Death. 


TWENTY-SIX AND SEVENTY-SIX. 


—— 


MAY AND DECEMBER. 

A youth of twenty-six anda giddy young girl of 

seventy-six, were married at Ann Arbor, Mich., a few 

days ago. The youth paid the justice of the peace 

who did the job $2, and that night got $2,000 worth 
or music from a calthumpian band. 


A DISAPPOINTED SUITOR. 

NEw ORLEANS, La., August 19.—Jules Richard, for 
merly a drummer in the Thirteenth Infantry, and 
said to bea deserter, attempted the murder Miss 
Mary Condeau, who had refused to marry him. En- 
tering a room in which the young lady was seated, he 
drew a pistol and fired, the ball entering her head 
near the ear and coming out of her mouth. The 
wound was pronounced dangerous, but not necessa- 
rily fatal. Richard then cut his own throat with a 
razor. , 


PEPPERED BY PARKS. 

John McDonald appeared in Niles last week, a 
small town in Ohio, looking for work. On going 
home Darius Parks found McDonald in his home with 
Mrs. Parks. McDonald was ordered out, but instead 
of going undertook to put Parks out, whereupon the 
latter seized a gun and lodged fourteen shots in Mc- 
Donald’s heart, causing instant death. Parks gave 
himself up to the authorities and is held on the 
charge of murder until the mystery of the affair 
can be cleared up. 


A SUBJECT FOR BEkGH. 
Col. John Levering of Lafayette, Ind., has the repu- 
tation of a kindly Christian gentleman; yet he is 
being prosecuted for cruelty to a horse. The beast 
was unruly. To cure it of bad temper, he had its 
head and tail tied as close together as possible, and 
then drove it between two lines of men and boys, 
who beat it with clubs and sfones. His theory was 
that the novelty and severity of the punishment 
would break the horse’s temper, and he is ready to 
spend $10,000 in contesting the question of his legal 
right to do as he did. 
KILLED HER’ BABY. 
The Sheriff at Osage, Ia., was notified that a young 
woman living in Bloomington Prairie, Minn., had 
confessed to have given birth to achild in Osage in 
May last, and that she strangled the child at birth. 
Search was instituted, and the remains discovered ly- 
ing under a log in a grove in a southwestern part of 
town. Near by was found a woman’s wrapper, and 
a child’s shirt and some other articles of clothing. 
The child had been strangled by tying a piece of cloth 
around its neck. An inquest was held, and the un- 
natural mother will probably be held to account. 
SEPARATED FOR LIFE. 
Charles Richmond, a railroad conductor of Minne- 
apolis, Minn., shot his wite dead with a shot-gun, 
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James, of Sigeurner, gives the information, on the 





WHAT BECAME OF THE BENDERS. 
Dns Mornes, August 13.—A letter to the State Regis- 
ter from s responsible citizen of this state, Mr. 8S. A. 


authority of an eyewitness, also a responsible man, 
that the notorious Bender family, four in number, 
were captured soon after the discovery of the mur- 
der of Col. York’s brother. He says the four were 
stood up in a row, facing nine riflemen. They were 
told their fate. Kate was plucky to the last, and 
called upon her captors to shoot and be d——d, and 
the four bodies was buried at a correr of the four 
counties of Labette, Wilson, Neosho, and Montgom- 
ery. The two tramps recently arrested at Fremont, 
Nev., have been examined and found to be impostors: 


DARING OUTRAGE UPON A WOMAN. 
WELLSVILLE, Ohio, August 16.—A daring outrage 
was committed near Walker’s station, on the Cleve- 
land and Pittsburg Railroad, a few days ago, upon the 
wite of a man named Boland, one of the workmen 
employed at N. W. Walker’s sewer-pipe works. The 
lady was caught by a couple of men while on her way 
to the river for a bucket of waterin the immediate 
vicinity of the works. A cloth was thrown over her 
head, and although she made determined resistance 
they each succeeded in outraging her, after which 
she was allowed to escape. Her hands and arms were 
scratched and torn in the struggle. Intense excite- 
ment prevails. The villains are supposed to belong 
to Liverpool, Ohio, and detectives are now on the 
search. 

A BAD BEDFELLOW. 

An investigation of the beheading of O. W. Phelps 
by a somnambulistic bedfellow named Click, at the 
little village ot Tyro, in Davidson county,N.C., a few 
uights ago, develops the fact that Click, the sleep- 
walker, has made other serious mistakes during sleep 
and that his disposition to walk in his sleep and cut 
up foolish capers has been so great that he has at 
times been obliged to tie himself upon retiring. He 
has walked out of windows when asleep and fre- 
quently has hurt himself. The accused had an ex- 
amination on the charge of killing O. W. Phelps in 
his store. while awaiting an attaok from some colored 
thieves, but after hearing the testimony he was dis- 
charged, the court being satisfied from the evidence 
that the prisoner was not accountable for his actions 
while agleep. 

GOOD RIDDANCE TO RUBBISH. 
PHILADELPHIA, Pa., August 17.—This morning at 
1 o’clock, when the ferryboat Philadelphia left her 
dock to ply to Camden, sne carried as a passenger 
‘*Dr.”’ John Buchanan, who for the past two months 
has been very prominently before the nublic in con- 
nection with issuing bogus medical diplomas to ig- 
norant and incompetent persons. When the boat 
reached the channel separating Windmill Island from 
Ridgeway Park, midway between Philadelphia and 
Camden,Buchanan deliberately took off his coat, and, 
handing it to a friend named Van Duser, accompany- 
ing- him, stepped on the upper rung of a freight 
truck and sprang into the water. The tide was run- 
ning a strong ebb, and although it was bright moon- 
light when the boat was backed, after some little 
delay, nothing was to be seen of the “Doctor.”’ His 
body has not been found. : 


KNOCKED IN THE HEAD. 
WINCHESTER, Ky., August 14.—The news of a homi- 
cide in Estill county has reached us. A man 
named Sam Flynn had a quarrel with a young lawyer 
named John Riddell, a brother of the circuit judge in 
that district, Hon. Robert Riddell, about some fees in 
a case in which Riddell was counsel. Flynn had a 
pistol, and followed Riddell around all day, seeking a 
difficulty, which Riddell studiously tried to avoid. 
Finally Flynn came upon Riddell in the court-house, 
and after kicking Riddell drew his pistol as if to 
shoot him. Riddell instantly seized a two-pound 
weight and struck Flynn in the forehead, crushing 
his skull and injuring bim so badly that he died in a 
few hours. Flynn never spoke atter receiving the 
blow. Riddell gave himself up, and he will doubtless 
be acquitted, as the killing was a justifiable one in 
selr defense. Public feeling in Estill seems to be en- 
tirely in favor of Riddell. Flynn was considered a 
very worthless character. 


A COSTLY BOAST. 

Santa FE, N. M., August 14 —About twe weeks ago 

a Frenchman who was prospecting in the vicinity uf 
Eleyto, in this territory, was murdered. His body 
was found in the road, but everything of value had 
been taken by the murderers. The people endeavored 
to discover the criminals, but without avail. Last 
evening a deputy sheriff arrested two Mexicans, 
James E. Gallegos and Tornas Valdez by name, who, 
while drunk, bad boasted that they had murdered a 
Frenchman near Eleyto, and had made over $2,000 by 
the operation. In the morning, having had time to 
become sober, they denied everything, but being 
threatened with lynching, finally confessed every- 
thing, and gave up some jewelry, checks and post- 
office orders; also cash amounting to several thou- 
sand dollars. The mur iered man was from Rico, 
Colorado, where he had recently sold some valuable 
mines. The jailis guarded bp a strong posse, as 
threats ot lynching are freely made around town. 

A BRUTE AT LARGE. 

Bridgeton, Me., is in a fever of excitement over an 
outrageous attack made on a 15-year old daughter of 
William Quincy, who resides on the Broomfield 
road, about oue mile from Bridgeton Centre. A man 
who goes around the country doing jobs of tin-work, 
mending tinware, etc., called at Quincy’s house 
when all were absent but this girl. On ascertaining 
the state of thinys he entered the house, closed and 





and then shot himself with a revolver, a few days 
azo. Owing to his dissolute habits they had lived 
unhappily together for nine years and had separated, 
she applying for adivorce. On the day of the trag- 
edy, with a shot-gun and revolver he watched for her 
at the residence of a friend, where she was stopping. 
When she emerged from the house he emptied both 
barrels of the shot-gun into her body. He then drew 
the revolver and shot himself in the head. Both died 
almcst instautly. 


locked the doors and windows, and severely injured 
the unprotected girl. So violent was her resistance 
that she succeeded in breaking achair over the vil- 
lain. The criminal took to the woods, and immedi- 


| ately after the victim was discovered a search was 


} 


instituted for the man. Oryanized bodies, agyrega- 
ting fifty men, were at work inthe search for the 
| brute. Every bridge and road for miles around were 


| guarded, but so far the rascal haa not been 
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his ultimate capture is regarded as certain. Lynch | 
law is freely talked of. The girl is in a precarious 
condition, and the doctors are very doubtful of her 
surviving the assault. : 


AFTER TWENTY YEARS. 

A peeuliar case is expected soon to come up in the 

Surrogate’s Court in Brooklyn. The history of the 

case dates back to 1835, when a Mr. Phillips, who was 

then well known in Brooklyn, married Jane E. How- 

ard, one of the heirs of the Howard estate at East 

New York. Six years after the marriage a son was 

born, and a few weeks later Mr. Phillips suddenly and 

mysteriously disappeared. All efforts to discover his 

whereabouts were unavailing. In 1850 Mrs. Phillips, 

supposing that her husband was dead, was married 
to Henry Wiggins, a hotel keeper on the Coney Island 

road. About a year ago Mrs. Wiggins died without 
making a will, and leaving a fortune estimated at 
$150,000, her share of the sale of the East New York 
property. Mr. Wiggins and twv children by her sec- 
ond marriage survive her. In June last the missing 
Mr. Phillips returned after nearly twenty years’ ab- 
sence. He is now nearly seventy years of age. He 
went to. live with his son, Dr. H. W. Phillips, of 94 
Clinton avenue, Brooklyn. Mr. Phillips and his son 
did not administ-r on the estate of Mrs. Wiggins, and 
soon afterward Mr. Wiggins applied for letters of ad- 
ministration. Surrogate Livingston put the estate 
in the hands of the public administrator. The re- 
turn of Mr. Phillips was until afew days ago kept a 
secret from all except the immediate friends of the 
family. 


A GIRL’S QUEER CHOICE. 

Nine months ago Alex Morgan, a colored man, aged 
45, and a white girl, scarcely cut of her teens, came 
to Allegheny, Pa., from Youngstown, O. They were 
married and lived together, and were seemingly con- 
tented. On the 13th Morgan went as usual, but 
believing that all was not right at home returned, 
and to his surprise, found his young wife packing 
her valise. She explained to him that she was going 
to visit her mother at Girard, O., but he did not 
believe her. In her excitement she dropped a pack- 
age of letters, one of which Morgan grabbed and 
read. It was a love epistle from an individual who 
signed himself John W. Weaver. While he was still 
perusing it ayoung colored man came to the door. 
His appearance causcd much nervousness on the 
part of Mrs. Morgan. The young fellow said to 
Morgan that he was wanted immediately at the 
court-house to finish some whitewashing. The old 
man, however, thought he saw through the whole 
trick, and demanded the name of the stranger. The 
latter unsuspectingly replied that it was John W. 
Weaver. A scene followed, during which Morgan 
put the fellow out of the house and drew a revolver 
on him. Officer Campbell appeared at that mament 
and arrested both men. Morgan says he believes his 
wife was about to elope with young Weaver. Mrs. 
Morgan’s maiden name was Carrie Anderson, and she 
was married to her sable admirer at Youngstown, O. 
She is quite pretty and intelligent. 


aes . 
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JULIET HOOPER’S BROKEN HEART 








A Denial From Ossian Aldrich that he 
Ill Treated or Abandoned the Unhappy 
Girl. 





The story told by Ossian Aldrich of his relations 
with the girl Juliet Hooper and his treatment of her 
varies in many important particulars from that told 
by her relatives, and he claims that many of the 
worse features of their story are inventions, designed 
to bring him into bad repute. Miss Hooper’s family, 
he says, were always much opposed to him, her mo- 
ther and her sister Alma regarding bim with especial 
dislike. He said that Juliet was sadly ill used by her 
mother, who finally turned her away from her home 
and he claims to have in his possession, documents 
to sustantiate this charge, as well as his statements 
touching his own behavior to the girl. He indignant- 
ly denies the charge of deserting her and leaving her 
destitute in Cincinnati, and claims to hold receipts 
of the Western Union Telegraph Company for over 
$100 that he sent to her by wire. 

‘During this time Juliet was in Mobile, said he, 
“her health was very bad, and at last her medical 
adviser ordered her to be sent north. Under these 
circumstances her mother was asked to afford her 
shelter, but she peremptorily refused, and so Juliet 
left Mobile for Cincinnati on July 24th, sending me 
news of hersafe arrival a few days later. 
heard no more of her until a niece of the lady at 
whose house she stopped, wrote to me tosay that she 
was very ill with neuralgia of the intestines. I im- 
mediately telegraphed instructions that I should be 
intormed if her life became endangered. It was im- 
possible for me to goto her. Yellow fever was pre- 
valent in the South, and although I made repeated 
applications for leave of absence from my post as a 
non-commissioned officer of the Signal Service, they 
were all refused, and no one could be found just then 
to take my place. Finally 1 received word early 
this month of Julict’s death, of a broken heart, as it 
was said. I know nothing more of the affair.” 

eee — 
‘““*THERE’S NO HARM IN KISSING, 
Provided You doit inthe Right Way and 
in the Right Spirit’”—A Deacon’s Rainy 
Night Experience. 





It is wrong for a church deacon who offers bis 
umbrella to a young lady on araipy Sunday to kiss 
her on the way home. The following documentary 
evidence was recently laid before the deacons of the 
First Baptist Church of Jackson, Mich.: ** Having 
heard that yrave rumor* are in circulation affecting 
my reputation as a member of the church, | herewith 
submit the following as a true statement of the cir- 
cumstances out of which the ru. ora have grown: On 
Sunday, the 27th of June, J550, after Sabbath school, 
as it rained, Linvited Nellie Bigelow, daughter of L. 





found. He is probably concealed in the woods, and 





Then I 


asked her to walk by my store so that I might sce 
any water had come into the cellar. After coming up 
from the cellar I gave her some candy, and while 
going to the door I put my arm around her and kissed 
her. On our way home I cautioned her not to tel; 
what I had done—Cnar.es H. Parmer.’ This state- 
ment bears the foilowing indorsement from the father 
of the girl who was kissed : “ The above statement is 
substantially as related to me by Nellie—L. G. 
BIGELow.” Then, gossips having enlarged on the 
foundation, Mr. Bigelow issued the following: “It 
having come to my ears that scandalous stories are 
afloat in the city differing from the statement signed 
by me July 30 last, this is to certify that such scandal- 
ous stories are false in every particular, and the state - 
ment 20 signed by me contains the whole of the oc- 
currence as related to me by my daughter Nellie—L. 
G. BiaEtow.”’ At an adjourned business meeting, 
held in tho First Baptist Church, the following 
preamble and resolution were adopted: ‘Whereas. 
Certain damaging reports have been circulated in con, 
nection with Brother C. H. Palmer. Resolve, That 
tho First Baptist Church having listened to the report 
of its committee appointed to investigate the rumors 
affecting the character of said C. H. Palmer, find that 
he has been guilty of no wrong beyond that set forth 
in his statement of July 30 last, and that be was 
simply indiscreet in said matter—GrorGE G. BYRNE, 
clerk.’’ 

The circumstances of the affair were recently pub- 
lished in the GAZETTE, and now that the deacon has 
got out of the scrape with a littie explanation, it 
takes pleasure in setting him right. 





MARY’S CAREER. 





A Damsel With a Bent for Wickedness— 
Her Varied Experience With Cupid 
and Hymen. 





About two years ago Wm. McLougblin and Mary 
Finnety, living in Fall River, Mass., became so en- 
deared to each other that they could not be separated. 
Mary loved Williaw, and William loved Mary. Both 
were not blessed with too much sense, but what they 
were short of in one way was made up in another. 
At length Mary became very interesting, and William 
was not in the humor for tying the noose. But Mary 
must have a father for the prospect before her, so she 
pushed William behind the bars to answer for his 
crime. Willie would not bleed one iota, so he was 
lodged in jail to await a trial 

The time for trial came, and, after being heard, he 
was placed in the cells to await sentence. While in 
the loneliness of his cel], he pondered over his situa- 
tion, and the horrors cf imprisonment terrified him 
so much that he became frantic, and fe)l into tears. 
His strange condition attracted the attention of the 
warden, who offered words of comfort. William told 
that functiongry that he had made up his mind to 
marry the girl and end the matter, for he thought he 
could get along easier that way. His request was 
made known, and next day he appeared in the judge's 
room in the superior court. Ma:y was there and a 
whole retinue of lawyers. A bachelor lawyer was se- 
lected to perform the ceremony, with N. Hatheway, 
Esg., as best man. After this performance the bridal 
party marched into court, and instead of a heavy 
sentence, William received the judge's blessing. The 
marriage is recorded on the 11th of April, 1879. Nine 
months passed swiftly away, and we find Mary pre- 
ferring a charge of assault against her adored one, for 
which he suffered two months’ incarceration in 
prison, aud would have been confined much longer 
but for the appeals made at the court by Milton 
Reed, Esq., who pronounced them men and wife nine 
months before. No sooner was he out of prison than 
he interferred with an officer and was again sent to 
his former quarters where he now is. His being twice 
sent to prison led Mary to think she had lost her 
lamb, so she became spooney on a bit of a thing. He 
was called Feeney, but '‘ Funny ’’ would be the better 
word. Suffice it to say that nothing would suit but 
being married. So on the 30th of July Feeney and 
Mrs. McLoughlin engaged the Rev. Fatter Masterson 
of the Church of the Sacred Heart to marry them. 
He did the deed and did it well they say. As soon ax 
it got known abroad, some of her friends thought she 
should have a taste of prison soup with al] the grease 
skimmed off, and so whe was hauled up. ‘Lhe judge 
on the bench was the man who firet married her and 
he bound her over to appear at the next term and 
answer to the charge of bigamy. 


—_———-- ee 


ALL FOR A BUNCH OF .GRAPES. 





A Man Driven into the Water and 
Stoned Until He Sank. 





Another cold-blooded murder has been added to 
the long list of criminal tragedies in Allegheny 
county, Pa. On the 16th, a well-dressed workingman, 
who was traveling along the Fort Wayne Koad in 
search of employment, plucked a bunch of grapes 
from a cluster overhanging a fence in Mrs. Khoder’s 
property, about seven miles below the city. The 
woman #aw him and set her dog on'the fellow, who 
started to run towards the river. Then she secured 
the aid of a gang of track laborers on the Fort Wayne 
Road. John Holland, the 
Baltz, Martin Luster and other laborers reached the 
shore as the man was swimming back, he having 
sought the water to escape the dog. He pleaded tor 
mercy, but the railroad laborers sent numerous -vol 
leys of stones after him and to escape he struck for 
the opposite shore. He became exhausted, swam 
back till he could touch bottom, then tried tu remove 
his shoes. A terrible fusilade of stones was kept up 


boss: Morris Merriman 


and to escape the missiles the poor tellow again 
struck out, still encumbered with one shoe. He 
swam buta little distance when he sank. A cilizen 
who witnessed the murder rushed to his rescue in a 
skiff, but the man sank, never to rise alive, betore ths 
skiff reached him. Coroner Hope has been dragging 


the water for the body. The whole gang of brutal 





G. Bigelow, to walk home under my umbrella, I 


laborers will bejailed. 
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AN ICE-CREAM HUSBAND. 


Romantic Love in Saugerties, N. Y.—A 
Husband Purchased with a Dish of 
Ice-Cream—A Columbia County Heir- 
ess and a Celebrated Belle’s Queer 
Whim. 


[Subject of Illustration. } 
[Special Correspondence of Po.ice Gazette. } 

Krnaston, N. Y.. Aug. 17.—A strange little affair 
de amour, has lately come to light in Saugerties, N. Y. 
A Cclumbia County heiress named Lotta Smith, of 
Stockport, and a well-known dry-goods’ clerk of Sau- 
gerties named George L. Myers, assume the title roles 
in the farce that is at present agitating the social 
circle in which they move. Miss Smith is ayoung 
lady of ravishing beauty, after the Amy Robsart and 
Helen Jewett type, so pretty in fact that she is 
called the handsomest girl in Columbia County, vi- 
vacious manners, and a keen and ready wit, and 
plenty of cash. 

Sometime prior to August Ist, she came to Sauger- 
ties to visit her aunt, Mrs. Alida Wynkoop of that 
city. Her appearance on the streets of Saugerties 
instantly caused a terrible flutter in the bos>ms of 
all the gay Lotharios in the place,and whispered 
questions were heard asshe passed. Who is she, I 
wonder? Do you know her? andthelike. Before 
she had spent a week in Saugerties every masher in 
the plsce had completely lost his heart, in fact was 
willing to make an unconditional surrender; but 
Miss Lotta sheered clear of all such breakers and 
gave the gay deceivers the cold shoulder. She had 
set her eyes and heart upon particular game, and she 
was bound to have it at all hazards. 

She had noticed during her walks through the 


city avery handsome young man in the store of 


Frederick P. Russell, corner of Main and Market 
streets, and upon him had she set her heart, and him 
she was bound to have, and this is the way she ac- 
complished her purpose: 

On Friday, July 30th, Frederick P. Russell, the pro- 
prietor of the store, was standing in the store door 
and George 8. Myers, the clerk in question, was 
cleansing the show-windows. Suddenly, Miss Lotta, 
handsomely dressed and radiant in her beauty, 
stepped up to Mr. Russell and said in a vivacious 
manner, ‘“‘ What will you take for that article in the 
window?’ meanwhile nodding significantly toward 

“Myers, the clerk. Russell laughing, replied, that 
he would sell him fora dish of ice cream. ‘Very 
well,” said Lotta, “I willtake him.” Se then de- 
parted, but returning soon in the company of a lady 
friend, invited the proprictor out to a saloon to bind 
the bargain. The proprietor, willing to carry the 
joke along, for he did not look at it in a serious light, 
went with her. On his return to the store the young 
lady accompanied him, and as she started to leave, 
said, “I’m going home Monday noon; so have that 
article ready for measI shall certainly call for it.” 
The clerk in question, hereupon demurred, and said: 
“The bargain wasn’t binding unless he had a plate of 
cream also. ‘Very well,” said Miss Lotta, “you shall 
have it.’”’ She went out and soon returned with a 
dish of cream in her hands. 

The young man devoured the cream, meanwhile 
socially chatting with his beautiful purchaser, be- 
came interested in her, and taking into consideration 
that she had the “ rocks,”’ concluded to stick. 

On Monday afternoon, the young lady, true to her 
promise, drove up ina barouche to the merchant’s 
establishment, on Main street, and out stalked her 
purchase, clad in a new linen duster, and store 
clothes, with sun umbrella and grip-sack in hand. 

The barouche drove off amid the laughter and best 
wishes of his fellow-clerke and the congratulations 
of Russell to Miss Lotta, warranting her purchase to 
«« wear well,” hold his color, and never shrink from 
paying (Ling Wah) his washee washee bills. 

The happy couple took the 2:39 p. m. train on the 
Hudson River Railroad for home, and on Monday 
evening the merchant received a telegram from Stock- 
port informing him that the young lady had arrived 
safe with her purchase. | 

Miss Lotta Smith is an heiress to a large fortune, 
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FAVORITES FOOTLIGHTS. 


CHAPMAN, BURLESQUE AND VARIETY ARTIST, AS ‘‘ CUPID ” IN THE EXTRAVAGANZA 


OF ‘* PIPPINS.” 





and besides being worth $25,000 in her own right,owns 
the finest house in Stockport, and the best-looking 
fellow that Ulster county can turn out. 

Myers is a young man of industrious, steady habits 
and has quite a snug bank account of his own, anq 
all unite in saying, that had the young lady made 2 
less romantic choice she might have fared worse. As 
it is the handsomest girl in Columbia county and the 
best-looking fellow of Ulster make a rattling team. 

H. B. INcRaM, Kingston, N. Y, 
——___- e o____—__-- 


THE PREVAILING CRIME. 


A Fifteen-Year-Old Girl Outraged Near 
Mt. Vernon, Ohio—Searching for the 
Fiend. 


Mr. VERNON, O., August 16.—This county is becom 
ing quite celebrated for rape cases, no less than three 
having been committed within its borders during the 
past month, and our citizens begin to feel that a little 
Kentucky justice, well meted out, would have a ben- 
eficial effect. The latest case was developed on the 
llth, the victim being a fifteen-year-old white girl 
named Jennie Baker, daughter of Joseph Baker, and 
the hellish fiend who, it is alleged, perpetrated the 
beastly act,a repulsive looking negro about thirty 
years of age,named John Lewis. The facts, as re. 
ported to the officers, are these: The Baker girl had 
been werking for a woman named Carter. On the 
afternoon in question the negro Lewis came to the 
house and dropped a note asking the girl to meet 
him. Mrs. Carter secured the note, read the contents 
and expressed surprise, when the girl burst into tears 
and confessed that three weeks ago, while’ picking 
berries, a tramp came upon her, and, after making 
indecent proposals, drew a large knife and threatened 
her life ifshe refused. He accomplished her ruin and 
left her unconscious on the ground. His threats had 
such effect that she has kept the affair a secret. The 
father of the Baker girl was apprised of the fact, and 
immediately swore out a warrant for Lewis, charging 
him with rape. Marshal Magers and Constable 
Wright made an ineffectual effort to find the where- 
abouts of Lewis. They tracked him through a corn- 
field, and darkness coming on search was abandoned. 
It is believed that the negro Lewis is the same party 
who attempted rape on a white girl named Gardner, 
reported in the GazETTs three weeks ago. 

——_—_—_—_—__+«4-____ 


NOT EASILY BLUFFED. 


How a Young Man Got Square on a 
Faithless Maiden. 


Last week a most extraordinary affair occurred in 
Canada, and shows the queer freaks sometimes taken 
by young men on being jilted by their sweethearts— 
causing them to commit suicide, or to murder the 
girl, or both. In this instance the Canadian young 
lady informed the Canadian youug man that her de- 
cision was final, and that she could never be more to 
him than adear sister,and the young man bowed 
his head upon his torn and bleeding boscm and went 
out into the wide world alove. The blow was terri- 
bly severe, as it had come entirely unexpected, and 
the cruel words rankled beneath his rock-candy dia- 
mond studs. Whether he meditated suicide, or the 
destruction of the heartless creature who had thus 
dashed from his lips the cup of anticipated soda 
water with vanilla flavor, wiil never be known. But 
if he did ponder upon such dark deeds, he seems to 
have put them out of his mind and thought better 
of it, for three days after he was jilted by the heart- 
less girl he married her sister, and borrowed every 
dollar he could scrape together and made the wei- 
ding the most brilliant, bang-up, toniest affair of the 
kind ever witnessed in that part of the Dominion. 
Like the: funeral of Napoleon, it was a complete suc- 
cess, and hundreds of dollars were saved to the tax- 
payers of the county by his taking the course he 
did, and not killing the girl and standing a long trial 
for it. How trueit is that every man is the architect 
of his own fortune. i 


ie lal 


TT TTT A TR TN WS. SSN 
bE. ve > : 7 — : 


inti! fill 


‘ wy 
fret. } 
vyeaal CE pnts 
ee a 
{i 


Write f 

While > | 

atl = 
——# Z 


AV 


WL TET AR HHH 

i ) it i | i HII 

id | | | at 
rae | it ih 


| 








“HOW "MUCH WILL YOU TAKE FOR ‘THAT’ IN THE WINDOW?”—A YOUNG LADY, MATRIMONIALLY INCLINED, BUYS A GOOD-LOOKING CLERK FOR A 
DISH OF ICE CREAM—SHE HAD CASH, (STACKS OF IT) AND THAT MADE THE BARGAIN BINDING—NO CARDS. 
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HOW IT FEELS TO BE GED. 


A Man Who Dangled Over Eternity Tells 
of His Sensations in That Situation. 





During the chase after the Bender family by the 
Vigilants, they stopped at the house of a man named 
Brockman, at which place they were suspicious the 
murderers were secreted. So strongly did they be- 
lieve, after an unavailing search, that Brockman 
knew where the Benders were, that they resorted to 
hanging to make him confess. He thus describes his 
feelings: 

They (the Vigilants) came to my house on their 
way to Independence. I and my family had retired. 
They wanted me to get up andcomeout. Icould 
tell by their talk that they were drunk and excited, 
so I told them to go away and not molest me. They 
then commenced to stone my house. So, as a protec- 
tion to my family, I dressed and went out. They 
began by beating me over tha head with their revolv- 
ers and threatened to shoot me to death if I did not 
teil them where the Benders were. I told them I 
knew no more about it then they themselves did, and 
they then hustled me into a wagon and took me four 
miles to Dium Creek Timber, where they again beat 
me with their revolvers and again ordered me to tell 
them where the Benders were. Of course I could not 
tell, and they then brought a rope out of one of the 
wagons and after adjusting it around my neck threw 
the end overalimh. There were eight in the party; 
six of them stood off and two of them stood ready to 
pullmeup. One of the men who stood off among 
the six (I think his name was Bean) o-dered the men 
to puil away, and up Iwent. I made up my mind 
that my time had come and I could not help myself. 
I did not pray, but if I remember correctly I did some 
very energetic cussing to myself about that time. It 
must have becn about three or four minutes before I 
- lost my consciousness; it seemed to me a lifetime. 
The sensation of being choked by a rope is very pecu- 
liar. All the blood in my body seemed to rush into 






























MARSHAL BERNARD MAGUIRE, MURDERED BY 
JAMES B. BROWN AT LAKE PROVIDENCE, LA. 


my head. I could feel my eyes starting from their 
sockets; they felt as large as billiard balls and as hot 
as fire. My head seemed to be as large as a mountain 
and bursting open at all points. But the most strik- 
ing and remarkable peculiarity was that of my 
j tongue. Icould not get my tongue out far enough. 
1 It seemed a relief to run my tongue ont, and I felt as 
though I wanted to run it out a thousand feet. 





i Vinally everything began to buzz, and I lost all con- 


sciousness. When I regained it they were over rub- 
bing me, and the first I heard was‘: By God! I believe 
he is as dead as hell.”” They then stood me on my 


feet and tried to start a circulation of my blood. I 
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RARE PRESENCE OF MIND—A WOMAN WHILE CROSSING A _ RAILROAD 
BRIDGE IS MET BY A TRAIN OF CARS, AND AVERTS ‘ANOTHER 


FRIGHTFUL ACCIDENT” 
MUSCLE AND PLUCK; NEW 


AND A FUNERAL PY 
BRUNSWICK. 


THE EXERCISE OF HER 





THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE’S SPORTING GALLERY. 


“THE”? ALLEN, THE FAMOUS POLITICIAN, GAMBLER, AND PROPRIETOR OF THE NOTED “‘ BAL MABILLE;” 
FOR HISTORY OF HIS ADVENTUROUS LIFE SEB PAGE 7. 





around in the woods and finally found Baker’s black- 





we: smith shop, where I found some of my friends who i. 1 
ae were looking for me. ; | } 1 
A WOMAN’S PRESENCE OF MIND. I 
Saved From Death by the Exercise of a . ia 
Little Muscle and Good Deal of ae 


Pluck. 4 





[Subject of Mlustration. ] 

Asapicnic train was passing over the bridge near 
the Five-mile House, New Brunswick, a middle-aged 
woman approached it from the opposite direction. 
She was walking pretty rapidly, and seomed to be 
unaware of the proximity of the train until a whistle 
from the engineer aroused her to a sense of her 
danger. She was then but a short distance from the 
advancing train, and, instead of throwing up her 
hands in despair as many another one would heve 
done, she very deliberately lowered herself between 
the sleepers and hung on with both hands until the 
train had passed on. When all danger was over she 
raised herself up again, and resumed her journey as 
if nothing had happened. Such presence of mind as 
this is seldom secen, and it was no wonder that the 
astonished train hands gave the brave woman a cheer 
as they saw her arising from her dangerous position. 
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JessE WORTHINGTON, a farmer of Wariok 
county, Ind., wounded his forefinger two weeks ago 
while cutting grass with asickle. A few days after- 
ward the finger inflamed and suddenly the arm 
swelled to three times its normal size and was a mase 
of putrid flesh. . The doctors were sent for and found 
the poor man writhing in agony. They had intended 
to amputate the arm, bat they found his left side in 
a horrible state of mortification and saw that death 
was a matter of Veryshort time. He lingered in most 
intense agony for a couple of dazs,-when he expired" 
and had to be buried immediately. 
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felt benumbed all over and was terribly bewildered. 
They worked with me about an hour before I could 
stand alone. They then threatened to hang me again 
if I did not tell them where the Benders were. 1 
could not and begged them to hang me until dead the 
next time and not try to bring me to. I had already 
suffered death and did not want to suffer it again and 
then be brought to. One of them eame to me and 
whispered for me to run into the bushes and get ; ie 
away. I told him I would not.. He told me then to : 

walk off, and after I got started they fired several 
shots after me to stare me, I suppose, but I was far 
past being scared at that time. I then wandered 

















JAMES B, BROWN, MURDERED MARSHAL MAGUIRE ae 
WHILE IN THE DISCHARGE OF HIS DUTY. 
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MAIDENS TICKLE THE DREAM FANCIES OF THEIR “DEAR UNCLE” 
WITH A TOY THAT REPRESENTS AN INSECT COMMON IN ALL ILL- ." 
REGULATED BOARDING-HOUSES.—SEE Pace 7, se 
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THE AMERICAN PRIZE-RING. 


Tts Battles, Its Wrangles and Its 


‘Heroes From 1812 to 
1880. 


—_—_ 


An Interesting Descriptio. of the 
Great Fistic Encounters Between 
Pugilists of the Past and 
Present. 


The Great Battle at Point 
Albino, Canada, in 1857, 


Between Harry Lazarus 
and Denny Horrigan. 





Battling With Nature’s 
Weapons Unadorned 


for 822,000. 





A Long and Desperate Struggle, in 
Which Lazarus Wins in 97 
Rounds, Lasting 2 Hours 
18 Minutes. 





WRITTEN EXPRESSLY FOR THE NATIONAL POLICE GATETTE, 
By W. E. HARDING. 


Pugilism in America in 1857 was a flourishing institu- 
lion, and prize fighters were scattered all over the United 
States. ILyer, since he had forfeited to Dominick Brad- 
ley of Philadelphia, was looked upon as a fistic hero of 
the past, while Bradley, Morrissey and Rankin were 
wrangling over the heavy-weight championship which 
had been the bone of contention among the heavy-weight 
pugilists ever since Hyer whipped the great Yankee Sul- 
livan in ES4. 

{[t must be understood, however, that although Hyer 
refused to-fight. Bradley and the latter received forfeit 
that Hyer did not lose any money nor did he back down 
from meeting the heavy overrated pugilist of Philadel- 
phia. Hyer always had common sense enough to arrange 
his own matches; therefore he did not consider himself 
bound to fight Bradley merely because a brother pugilist 
rashly made a bet binding a match between Hyer and 
Bradley. Hyer in 1857 was able to whip any man in the 
world without a doubt. He had gained plenty of laurels 
in the ring and was not eager to fight just for fame or 
money, becduse he was in business and there was nothing 
to gain. 

Bradley, however, made a hero of himseif and blew his 
trumpet loud and shrill when ke captured the forfeit 
Harry Gribben put up to bind a match with Hyer, and 
proclaimed himself champion of America. 

Morrissey, outside of Hyer, was in 1857 the only man 
uble to dispute the burly six-foot Philadelphia pugilist’s 
claim to the championship: but, strange to say, Morrissey 
fought shy ot Bradley, and the latter did not appear to be 
anxious to meet Old Sinoke. Bradley was trumped up as 
a great pugilist, a world beater. Morrissey perhaps 
thought he was a wonder, therefore he allowed him to 
style himself champion. 

While the question of the championship of heavy- 
weights was the leading topic among the big guns of the 
prize ring, arrangements were being perfected for a prize 
tight which led pugihsm in America into national im- 
portance and cosmopolitan renown. 

Denny Horrigan, a noted light-weight English pugilist. 
arrived in America in May, 1856. Hecame over from the 
‘Lund of the Rose’ to battle with nature’s weapons 
unadorned agamst any pugilistof his weight in America, 

Harrington, another noted light-weight, came over 
from Albion with him, and in boxing bouts they made a 
favorable impression among the then many patrons of 
the “ manly art of self-defense.’ Harrington returned to 
England, and Denny Horrigan desired to meet any man 
of Lis weight in America. 

At that time flourished the famous Harry Lazarus, a 
son of the great old English pugilist, Izzy Lazarus, who 
kept a sporting house in the Bowery and one afterward in 
Centre street, near Grand. The Lazarus family, like the 
Coburn family, were all pugilists. Harry, Johnny and 
Izzy all followed in the footsteps of the father. 

Harry Lazarus heard of Horrigan’s intentions, and 
overtures were at once made for a mill. 

All the prelimitaries were arranged for the pugilists to 
fight for $2,000, 

After the mateh was made the fight was the theme of 
conversation in sporting circles all over the town. 

Lazarus worked hard to bring himself into condition 
under the mentorship of Jack Roberts of Chicago, a noted 
pusilist, while Horrigan had the serviees of Jem Parker. 

The fight took place at Point Albino, Canada, which has 
been the pgize fighter’s paradise for a number of years. 
Over 1,000 persons assembled to witness the fight. 
Chicago, Boston, New York, Canada. and in fact all the 
prominent cities, sent delegations, 

Among the crowd were over 100 of the fair sex, who 
appeared also to be interested. 

Lavarus was seconded by Tom Davis, the noted pugilist 
of Birmingham, England, and Johnny Ward, a noted 
boxer and sporting inan of the Fourth Ward, New York. 
Barney Aaron of New York and Jack Roberts of Chicago 
attended Horrigan. 

in the ring the rival pugilists, previous to their facing 
the buttery of fists that was to damage and distigure them, 
presented a great contrast. Lazarus was slender and 
well formed, but in front of Horrigan, who wasa perfect 
looking littl Hercules, he appeared to be altogether over 
mateh. Horrigan had a neck like a bull, and broad breast 
and shoulders compared with the symmetrical form of 


a terrific left-hander on Horrigan’s left eye, which 
opened a gash from which the blood ran in streams. Both 
clinched and Horrigan fell to save himself from being 
punished. First blood was claimed and allowed for 
Lazarus. 

In the 2nd round the fighting was even. Lazarus re- 
ceived a stinger under the right eye. Both closed and 
Horrigan fell on his knees. 

In the 3rd round there was sharp fighting, and again 
Horrigan fell down. 

The 4th round was a desperate one. Both pugilists gave 
blow for blow. Horrigan had the best of the fighting up 
to the close of the round, when Lazarus got in a terrific 
auctioneer on Horrigan’s mouth which rattled the ivories. 
Horrigan countered on Lazarus’ damaged eye and both 
fell. Both men were carried to their corners and each 
showed signs of the hard hitting. 

In the 5th round there was little fighting, but Lazarus 
began to find out that he had a day s work before him, 
for Horrigan was a better fighter than Lazarus had ex- 
pected. 

In the 6th round Lazarus tried tc draw his man out, but 
Horrigan was wary—Lazarus again tried, this time get- 
ting his one, two, on Horrigan’s mouth. Horrigan coun- 
tered, aiming at the head, but the blow fell lightly on the 
ribs, and Horrigan was down. 

In the 7th round caution was was the order of the day. 
After a few trifling exchanges, they clinched, and fell 
side by side. 

Tne 8th round was the best contested, and most deter- 
mined round in the whole fight. It was evident both had 
received some good counsel in their respective corners. 
Lazarus at once got to work, and sent in a heavy left 
hander on Horrigan’s left optic—Horrigan returned the 
compliment with severity on Lazarus’ right peeper. Some 
hard knocks were then exchanged, Horrigan catching it 
in the frontispiece, and Lazarus principally on the ribs. 
In the close, Horrigan was down. Difficuit to say who 
had the best. 

In the 9th round Horrigan exhibited the eftects of the 
last round, to arather serious extent. He seemed anx- 
ious to regain his wind, but Lazarus saw the trouble, and 
rattled in some effective work, and Horrigan finally went 
down. 

In the 10th round Horrigan tried his left twice, but 
missed both times; whereupon Lazarus took the trick, 
and caught Horrigan a terrible blow on the lift cheek, 
Horrigan went to grass. 

On time being called for the 11th round Lazarus ap- 
proached the score smiling. His right eye was in mourn- 
ing, and nearly closed. Horrigan’s physog would not 
have graced a Fifth avenue drawing-room assembly, for 
it was slightly out of gear, and not at all prepossessing. 
Horrigan on the lookout for the chances, tapped Lazarus 
lightly, when Lazarus rushed him to the ropes—Horrigan 
seized hold of the ropes, but Lazarus’ blows soon obliged 
him to let go, and go to the earth. 

From the 12th tothe 15th rounds, nothing worthy of 
special remark occurred. Horrigan was down at the end 
of each. 

In the 16th round some beautiful sparring was exhibit- 
ed. Horrigan at last tried at Lazarus’ dial, but without 
effect. Lazarus gathered himself up for mischief, which 
Horrigan perceiving, he thought it the better part of 
valor to avoid all collisions of an unfriendly nature, by 
going down, which he did. 

In the 17th round after a few exchanges, again Horri- 
gan sought his mother earth. 

In the 18th round both were extremely careful and shy 
of each other. Horrigan was the first to recommerce 
hostilities; he got home with effect on Lazarus’ ribs, and 
escaped without a return. Lazarus then followed up 
Horrigan, who showed good generalship, and then went 
below. 

Tn the 16th round Horrigan made a nasty pass, but 
Lazarus saw the threatened blow, and by skillful man- 
ceuvering escaped it—he then sent ina tremendous shot, 
sending Horrigan down. (First knock down blow for 
Lazarus). 

The three following rounds, 20th, 21st and 22d, were all 
in favor of Lazarus, and each ended in the fall of Horri- 
gan. 

In the 23d round Horrigan was failing, and his friends 
were not long in perceiving it—he, however, persevered. 
Lazarus led off, tapping Horrigan on the same old spot; 
Horrigan rushed in—a struggle took place, and Horrigan 
was thrown heavily. 

In the 24th round as Horrigan came up, Lazarus stepped 
back and dropped his hands—Horrigan folded his arms, 
and in this way they stood looking at each other for some 
time. Roche requested the referee to call Lazarus to the 
scratch—he did so—Lazarus obeyed, and after some slight 
exchanges Horrigan went down. 

The 25th round ended in Lazarus knocking his oppo- 


nent off his pins. 
{TO BE CONTINUED.} ° 


In nert week's Gazette; don't sail to read the concluston of 
the Horrigan and Lazarus prize AgAt, ete. 





At Rochester, N. Y.. Bay Billy won the pacing race 
for the 2:22 class, after Bald Hornet won the first heat. 
Time—2:23, 2:181,, 2:22, 2:15%4. 

J. B. CLark, of the Empire City Athletic Club, has 
issued a challenge to walk any amateur in America ten 
miles for the amateur championship. 

O’LEaRyY’s BuFFALO RacE.—The O'Leary 72-hour go- 
as-you-please tourney closed at the Pearl Street Rink, 
Buffalo, N. Y., August 14th, and proved, like former af- 
fairs of the kind under the direction of the ex-champion, 
a grand success, previous records being beaten, as will be 
seen by the score, and the financial result must be grati- 
fying to the management. The attendance was fair at 
the commencement, increased with the progress of the 
contest, and «nthe last three days rose almost to a jam. 
The number of tickets sold was in the neighborhood of 
20,000 for the week. The entries were as follows: John 
Dobler, Chicago; John Cox, Petrolia, Pa.; R. Lacouse, 
Boston, Mass.; Chris Faber, Newark, N. J.; Daniet Herty, 
Boston, Mass.; James Albert, Philadelphia, Pa.; White 
Eagle (Indian), Canada; Wm. Rathjen, Buffalo, N. Y.; 
Santield Dansep, Dansen, Canada; Arthur Laxton, Sche- 
nectady, N. Y.; Eph Clow, Toronto, Ont.; Michael Flan- 
don, Niagara Falls, N. Y.; Jerry Hourihan, Boston, Mass ; 
James MeCann, New York; C. A. Harriman, Haverhill, 
Mass.; C. H. Curtis, Cleveland, O.: Thomas O'Leary, New 
York and another. The start was made ata terrible pace, 
forced by the latter, closely followed by Faber, the result 
of which was to undo them both and they quit early in 
the race. It was a disappointment to many to have Faber 
withdraw, as great things were expected of him, and 
there did not appear to be anything the matter with him 
when he quit. Dobler settled down to steady work, and 
the record shows how well he performed it. Theinterest 





Lazarus. Horrigan was only half trained, while Lazarus 
was in the pink of condition and was taller than Hor- 
rican A 

As the two rivals faced each other they made a splendid 
ippearance 

There was heavy betting on the fight, and Horrigan was 
so certain that he would whip Lazarus that he offered to 
yack his oplolon 

The fighting from the call of time was desperate. In 
the first round both hit short, but at last Lazarus landed 


is the score of each at the close 
= 


| 400.4; Lacouse, 400.0; Harriman, 37S 


| Curtis, 370.3; MeCann, 352.1. This is the best perform 
i ance of which we have any record in this style of compe 
' 

tition. 


during the contest was kept at a high pitch by various | 
short-distance runs and heel-and-toe matches on each day | 
for cash prizes varying from $10 to $50. The prizes were | 
$700 cash and the champiouship belt to first man, $350 to | the amateur scuiling championship of England, over the | 
secord, $200 to third, $100 to fourth, $50 to fifth. Below | Thames Championship Course, from Putney to Mortlake, 

Dobler, 414.0; Cox, | July 14. The time was 24 minutes,% seconds. Jeterson 

5: Hourthan, 3.2, 


THE WORLD OF SPORTS. 


ALL LETTERS, PORTRAITS AND COMMUNICATIONS IN REFER- 
ENCE TO SPORTING MATTERS TO BE ADDRESSED TO WM. 
E. HARDING, SPORTING EDITOR, NATIONAL PO- 
LICE GAZETTE, NEW YORK. 





Answers to Correspondents. 


Grocer, Brooklyn, N. Y,—St. Julien 2 1134; Maud 8. 
2:1134. 

M. J. J., Philadelphia.—Write to Ned James, Clipper 
office. 

A. Coox, Salem.—Cortes, of Cambridge, England, has 
rode a mile in 2:45. 

H. W.. St. Louis.—In 1876, at Chicago, John Oddy 
walked 14 miles in lh. 54m. 40s. 

Monrokg, Rochester, N. Y.—In our opinion John Dobler, 
of Chicago, is the best six day pedestrian in this country. 
It is not yet decided on. 

Scotcu TERRIER, Virginia City.—Jacko, owned by James 
Shaw, of London, England, on May Ist, 1562, killed 1,000 
rats in less than th. 40m, 

ATHLETE, Fort Wayne, Ind.—The longest distance cov- 
ered in a running jump, 29 feet 7 inches, by John Howard, 
at Chester, England, in 1864. 

PvuGiiist, Parker’s Landing, Pa.—The largest stake ever 
fought for—%10,000, by Tom Hyer and Yankee Sullivan, 
Rock Point, Md., Feb. 7, 1849. 

Montk, Philadeiphia.—Jem Mace never fought Ned 
©’Baldwin. Both entered the ring at Collier station, W. 
Va., but did not fight; therefore B. wins. 

Jack KaLuan defeated William Johnson in a collar- 
and-elbow wrestling-match, for $100 a side, at St. Al, 
bans, Vt., August 10. The beaten man was the favorite. 
J. P., Owego, N. ¥.—The longest prize fignt ever fought 
in England was between Mike Madden and Bill Hayes. It 
took place at Edenbridge July 17, 1849, and tasted 6h. 
3m, % 
Davig, Toronto, Ontario, Canada.—1l. A. wins. The 
Paris crew of St. John, N. B., never rowed in England. 
2. The said crew rowed in the international regatta held 
on the Seine at Paris in 1867. 

Pork Boy, Elmira, N, Y.—1. George Seddons, the pugi- 
list, is still living. 2. He defeated Barry the Kid Tommy 
Kelly and Punch Morris, and suffered defeat at the hands 
of Pete Daley and Arthur Chambers. 

H. W. M., Jamestown, Pa.—The History of the Ameri- 
can Prize Ring commenced in No. 141 of the Gazette. It 
1s continued each week, and beck numbers will be fur- 
nished on receipt of postage stamps, etc. 

Monte, Oakland, Cal.—1. Richard Pennell, of New 
York, now styled ‘* Allasandro,”’ on Jan. 31, 1871, in New 
York, put up a dumb bell weighing 201's pounds. 2. In 
regard to Pennock’s feat will reply next week. 3. Pennel! 
is the champion. 

H. W., Alton.—1. O’Leary has beaten Weston three 
times—first at Chicago, next at London, England, and 
lastat San Francisco. 2. It is not likely O’ Leary will ever 
compete again, as he has made afortune of $75,000 by his 
pedestrian enterprises. 3. No. 

J.J. Kinser, Salem. 0.—1. When he defeated Joseph H, 
Sadler on the Thames. 2. No; Hanlan has the best 
record. 3. Daniel O’Leary 5193f miles, made in England: 
4. Not that we are aware of. 5. That isa question yet to 
be decided; Warburton claims he can. 





In the next issue of the GAZETTE will appear a pic- 
ture of E. W. Johnson, the Canadian champion athlete. 

SKEaTEs, the London pugilist, has challenged Posh 
Price to fight for £100, according to the new rules of the 
London prize ring. 

In the next issue of the GAZETTE will appear a full 
report of the great fistic encounter between Rankin and 
Bradley for $2,000 and the championship of America. 

ALL the stakes (£400) have been posted in the boat 
race between Hanlan and Trickett, who are to row Nov. 
15 for the championship of the world on the Thames, 
England. 

At Rochester, N. Y., Aug. 10, Steve Maxwell trotted 
two miles in 4:4814, beating the best time on record. The 
fastest time previous to Maxwell’s was made by Flora 
Temple—4:50244. 

THE yacht Mist recently created a sensation in the 
yachting world. She made the run from Cape Ann to 
Seguin, a distance of 100 miles, in 12 hours, from 6 at 
night to 6 next morning. 

Patsy DaLEy, the noted English pugilist, died re- 
cently at London, Eng. His principal fight was with Dan 
Collins, who defeated him after a stubborn contest occu- 
pying 1 hour and 45 minutes. 

P, LORILLARD 8 Barrett, a two-year-old colt, beat 
Spinaway and a number of cracks in a three-quarter mile 
dash at Long Branch Aug. 14, and ran the distance in 
1:14, which is the fastest time on record. 

A London sporting paper says: ‘‘ Unless a big bank 
is subsequently made up, or unless the English public in 
a body planks down its money upon Trickett, the Hanlan- 
ites will be disappointed, and heavy odds have to be laid 
on their side.”’ 

THE great rowing regatta which is to be held at 
Seneca Lake, N. Y., September 5, will be open to all, 
barring Hanlan; $1,200 will be divided among the con- 
testants. Courtney intends tc enter, also Wallace Ross 
and James Riley. . 

At Batham Grounds, London, England, George 
Jones and James Lowdell had a two-hour walking match 
for £50. Lowdell won. The exact distance traversed by 
the winner was 1344 miles 378 yards, and the loser went 
about 1343 miles 120 yards. 

At the Haverly pedestrian races at Providence on 
August 2, John Raine, of Canada, won the one mile run- 





J. Englehardt. .The new combination will inaugurate 
their 5usiness in this city in the 156-hour go-as-you-please 
race, intended as a test to the relative enduring powers 
of menand horses. The contest commences August 29, 


Cot. W.S. Kina, of Minneapolis, is engaged in 4 
scheme to bring together at the Minneapolis meeting, t. 
take place during the first week in September, St. Julien 
Maud S. and Sorrel Dan in a $20,000 sweepstakes, the 
owner of each horse to put up $5,000 and the Minneapolj. 
association to add a like amount. The owners of st- 
Julien and Sorrel Dan have signified their willingness ti 
enter into the arrangement. Maud S. is yet to be heard 
from. 


Boston, Mass., August 16.—Three thousand people 
witnessed the athletic contest between the Irish-Amer; 
can team, consisting of Thomas Lynch, of Boston an: 
James ©, Daly, of New York, and the Scotch-Canadian 
team, consisting of Duncan C. Ross and E. W. Johnson 
at the Boston Base Ball Grounds, for the world’s cham 
pionship. The game began at 2 o'clock and lasted unti 
after 7. The competition was very sharp, first one tean 
leading and then the other, and the Irish-Americans won, 
by one point. Ross excelled in throwing, Johnson in hizh 
jumping, Lynch in standing jumps, and Daly in running. 
AT London, England, recently, a desperate prize 
fight took place between Punch Callow and Jim Carney. 
They fought according to the new rules of the London 
prize ring, for £100. Callow is a novice brought out by 
Denny Harrington, the middle-weight champion of Eng 
land. Carney isa noted pugilist. The fight was 1 despe- 
rate one. Seventy-four rounds were fought in two hours 
and four minutes, when neither of the pugilists were able 
to continue as they were so terribly punished. The re 
feree then declared the fight adraw. Callow turned out 
a wonder, and had he forced the fighting, would have 
won. 
A MICHIGAN giant, eager to gain the fame ofa pugi- 
list, forwards the following challenge, which we publish 
in full: 

Evart. Osceola Co., Mich., August 14, °20, 
To the Sporting Editor of the Police Gazette: J bein think 
ing for some time to Give a chalange as [ think Iam 
Capeable of Fighting eny man in the World for one 
thousand dollars thatis abought the extent of my Pile 
my Friends would like to sea me tried I suppos Before 
they would risk much money on me. my standard 
weight 200 Pounds I stand six foot tow. my name 

JOHN MORAN 

PS—I am canadian by berth and think I can whip 
Ryan, Sullivan, Goss or anybody M 
AT Detroit, on August 13, the long-talked-of prize 
fight between Prof. John Donaldson of Cleveland and 
Jim Taylor of Chicago, was fought in a barn near Mount 
Clemens. 
The pugilists fought according to the new rules of the 
London prize ring, at catch weight, with skin gloves, for 
a purse of $500, 

As both pugilists are well known and have figured in 
ring contests before, the mill created no little interest. 
Donaldson stands 6 feet 1 inch in height and weighed 180 
pounds. He recently fought Jack McDonald at Buffalo, 
with hard gloves, for a purse of $200. Three rounds were 
fought, and the fight ended in a draw. 

Donaldson challenged McDonald to fight for $200, but 
the latter did not accept. Donaldson was then matched 
to fight Bluett Boyd of Buffalo, for $200, with hard 
gloves. The fight was a desperate one. In the first 
round Donaldson won by knocking Boyd out of time, by 
a left hand blow on the jaw. ; 

Taylor, of Chicago, stands 5 feet 9 inches in height, and 
weighs 160 pounds. He has fought several battles in the 
ring, and was beaten by Billy Madden ot New York, for 


: $500, after a long and desperate battle. 


The fight was attended by all the prominent sporting 
men. Among the spectators was Arthur Gore, Donald- 
son’s backer, and the Gilman Brothers, noted pigeon 
shots, and Col. J. H. McLaughlin, the chainpion 
wrestler. 

Both puzilists stripped in splendid condition. Donald- 
son presented great muscular development, and looked a 
giant infront of Taylor. After the preliminaries were 
arranged the pugilists were ready for the battle. 

In the first round the fighting was terrific. Taylor dis- 
played the most scienceyand fought like an old prize 
ring general. Donaldson went to work on the give and 
take principle, and delivered some terrific blows on Tay- 
lor’s body. The latter countered cleverly, until he was 
knocked down by a terrible left hand, which landed on 
his left temple. 

It was supposed that this blow would end the fight, but 
on time being called Taylor was again tothe mark. The 
second round was a hard fought one. Taylor had the 
best of the fighting up to the finish of the round, when 
Donaldson again knocked him down by a blow on the 
left eye. 

On time being called for the third round, Taylor’s left 
eye was nearly closed, while his face presented a bat- 
tered appearance. He pluckily faced the Cleveland 
‘giant's’? batting of fists, and exchanged blow for blow 
until the Cleveland giant got in one of his terrific siedge- 
hammer blows, and knocked Taylor down. Taylor was 
taken to his corner, suffering from the terrible punish - 
ment, and was quickly sponged off and given brandy by 
his seconds. On time being called for the ffth round, 
Donaldson was first to the mark. He exhibited the 
eftects of the battering he had received, his nose and 
inouth being swelled and his right eye discolored. 

Taylor made a great effort in this round to turn the tide 
in his favor. He got ina heavy boom on Donaldson's 
left eye, opening a gash, and got away without receiving 
a blow. : 

Again the pugilists met like two pistol shots, each 
effecting a landing. Desperate in-fighting followed. and 
Taylor fell to avoid punishment amid cries of ‘‘foul.”’ 
Both pugilists on being carried to their corners showed 





Frederick J. Mott, of New York. The three-mile run was 
won by Raine in 16m. 14s. 

At Big Rapids, Michigan, the wrestling match, col- 
lar and elbow, between Nat E. Hutchins of Marlboro, 
Mass,, and Adrian Butler of Big Rapids, was won by 
Hutchins. The match created considerable interest, and 
Butler was a heavy favorite. 

At Troy, N. Y-, the wrestling match between Mul- 
doon, of the police fooce, and Bibby, the English cham 
pion, ended inadraw. The wrestlers wrestled one fall 
Lancashire style and one fall Greco-Roman. Bibby won 
the former bout and Muldoon the latter. 

A prize fight was fought recently at Woodbridge, 





New Jersey, between Johe Church, of New Brunswick, | 


| 156 pounds, and Oscar Packer, of Princeton, 185 pounds, 


rounds. Church was Knocked out of time. 
ALEXANDER PaYNE, of the Moulsey Boat Club, won 


| Lowndes, Derby Boat Club, was his only competitor 
| THE opposition enterprises of J. H. Haverly and 
- | Daniel O'Leary are at anend as both have concluded to 
| consolidate their interests under the management of Fred 


ning race in 4m, 53!3s. The one mile walk was won by , 


in which the latter was victorious after a strugule of 31 | 


the effects of the hard hitting, but Donaldson, who is 
temperate in his habite, appeared to be the strongest, and 
his chances of winning, bar accident, was certain. 
| In the fifth round the fighting was terrific. Taylor, by 
the advice of his seconds, forced the fighting, and pun 
ished Donaldson terribly about the face. Every blow 
opened a cut or left a bruise, Donaldson, tor a time, ap 
| peared to be bewildered, but then, summoning together 
j his great strength, he roshed at Taylor, backed him 
| against the ropes, and planted a terrible right hand blow 
on Taylor's jaw, knocking him down. Taylor fel! sense 
less and lay like a log until his seconds lifted him. He 
soon recovered, but was unable to fight any longer, and 
the sponge was thrown up in token of his defeat. and 
Donaldsor was declared the winner. The fight laated 
twenty-two minutes, and was the most desperate batt 
fought here since the Edwards and Chamber's fight at 
Nquirrel Island. Taylor was terribly punished. Donald 
son, at the Biddle House stated he was ready t 
fight George Rooke, Sullivan, the Boston giant. for $1.(«« 
a side. The mill created quite a stir, and sportins 
men Claim that Donaldson is a match for Ryan, Goss, 01 
any pugilist in America. _ 





The portrait of BE. W. Johnson, the famous athlete 
unavoidably laid over uniil the nezt issue Any disap» 
ment that Gazette readers may feel will he ce mpensate 


in the splendid photo of Miss Neilson. 
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NEW YORK BY DAY AND NIGHT, 


Striking Pictures as We Go Around 
the Clock—Midnight Scenes and 
Noontide Photographs. 


AT THE MOONLIGHT PICNIC 


Where the Tug Ran Off, and the Beer 
Gave Out, But Not the 
Champagne. 


LITTLE SwWwiIiImnMmM. 
' 





BY AN OLD ROUNDER. 





{Subject of Ilustration.] . 

Sketchley and | have just been promoting the success of 
the eleventh annual moonlight picnic_of the Blush Rose 
Social Club—an influential political society organization 
of the Sixth Ward—at Schweitzerkase’s Grove, and if my 
physical condition 1s a sign we had a high old time of it. 
It took me an honr to deliberate this morning on whether 
I should tie a sheet around my head or wear the ash 
barrel out to get my usual ante prandial soda and lemon, 
and [I compromised by sending Mary Ellen for it in a tin 
pail. If I am any judge of black eyes of the artificial 
order, Mary Ellen had been to a moonlight picnic, too. 
She was bracing up on Florida water out of young Bluffy’s 
bottle in the hall cupboard when I called her. She said 
it was to ‘‘ rejuice the inflammation, sor.” If the effect 
in question is at all like that which the process of pro- 
ducing it had on the contents of Bluffy’s perfume flask, 
there won’t be any inflammation at all left. 

The moonlight picnic, as you may therefore infer if you 
don’t know it already, is an institution of the liveliest 
description. 

You always go to it in a barge with a bar on board and a 
little, asthmatic steamer hauling it along at the end ofa 
hawser for all the world like a small boy lugging a liberal 
thirty cents’ worth of midsummer dog to the pound. The 
bar and the band are the best bowers of the moonlight 
picnic management. The former is situated on the lower 
and the latter on the upper deck, for the barges are two 
stories high. This division is necessary, for no bottles 
were ever blown that could stand a half hour’s serenade 
by an excursion band. The notes come flying out of the 
tubes like shrapnel and grape from a field battery. The 
instruments are generally brass, but they ought to be 
boiler iron, for the strain they have to stand. Some day, 
when the explosion of a French horn or the bursting of a 
trombone strews the deck with mangled dead and dying, 
the public will awake to a tardy realization of this neces- 
sary reform. 

There was a Saxe horn at the Blush Rose picnic, for 
instance, that I will back against the boiler of any excur- 
sion steamer in New York harbor for condensed destruct- 
iveness, and I'll take my affidavit that nothing but the 
fact that the performer was too drunk to do his instru- 
ment justice prevented what the Herald would call 
‘* Another Holocaust.” 

Still the band makes music enouzh along with the 
noise to dance by, providing one is not too particular, and 
the picnickers take advantage of it. They are not fools 
enough to kick at the quality as long as there is quantity 
enough to keep their heels and toes busy more agreeably. 

In our case we began within ten minutes after we had 
lett the dock, and would no doubt have commenced sooner 
only the committee of arrangements was afraid of being 
held responsible for the destructicn of window glass in 
the city, and waited till we got out of range. 

The dance on an excursion barge opens with much 
ceremony, 

The gentiemen bow, the ladies curtsey as they accept 
an invitation or don’t, and everything is as formal almost 
as it would be in a ball-room ashore; but it don’t last; it 
is fun, not etiquette, the moonlight picnicker is after, and 
if he don’t get it it isn’t his fault. 


Within an hour the girls have their wraps off and the © 


men are in their shirt sleeves. 

At the end of another you no longer invite your partner, 
but snatch the first lady you fancy from her seat and 
whirl her off into the gay and melting round. 

The third hour brings with it the privilege of exchang- 
ing partners on the floor, if they will let you, and doing 
pretty much whatever you please, from dancing in your 
bare feet to tripping the fat girl with the green hat up, 
and then telling her that there has been a big fall in 
lard. 

This style of witicism is always very much relished at 
a moonlight picnic, by everybody but the person it is ap- 
plied to, that is, and by the time you get oft a few speci- 
mens you will be gratified to hear the girls you haven’t 
been guying, saying to one another : 

‘**He’s a real funny fellow, isn’t he? 
natured.”’ 

All around the railing of the upper deck flirting parties 
hem the dancers in. 

The flirtations of the moonlight excursion are, like its 
dancing and its music, more vigorous than asthetic. 
Sketchley, who has been quite melancholy since Jessica 
started for Europe, brightened up to the extent of getting 
gone on a pert little beauty with copper hair and eyes as 
black as coal and as brilliant as electric lights. 

‘* She looks so refined in this coarse crowd,” 
‘* By George ! I’ve a notion to make up to her.” 

It took hiin half an hour to arrive at this notion, and 
whe. he went to fulfill it he found Black Eyes on the 
flirtation bench, with her panting throat bare and a 
young fellow with cropped head and a long red neck, 
fanning her with his hat. As our friend sided up, the ob- 
ject of his adoration remarked to her companion : 

Jimmy!” 


And so gvod 


he said. 


* Kitty 1° 

**Oo's ittle dam fool is *007"’ 

* Why, oors, blast 00!" 

Sketchley didn’t wait for them to finish kissing. ‘‘It’s 
too infernal hot to kiss, anyhow,” he said. ‘* For the 
Lord’s sake, don’t bother me.” 

And he commenced caricaturing the young man with 


the red neck, stabbing the paper as if his pencil had been | 


a knife. 

When you are not flirting or dancing you are at the bar, 
renewing your backbone with beer and hard boiled eggs 
avainst the next turn. This is as mucha sacred duty on 


your part toward the committee as itis to yourself. The | 
eggs and beer were brought on board to be consumed, and 
they have got to be before you go home, so you might as 
well commence as soou as you can. 

Sometimes the excursion has no definite destination, 


hut iust goes sailing arcund. dancing, eating and drinking 








o 


till thereis nothing more on board the barge to sell, and 
the farmers on shore have organized a vigilance com- 
mittee and are looking for boats. 

When, a3 1n our case, it goes to some grove, it gets there 
about the time that the excursionists are too exhausted 
to dance any more, so they pair off and go ashore to brace 
up. 

The crew of the tug utilize this opportunity to board 
the barge and get drunk, and they have finished thrash- 
ing the bar-tenders and gone off without settling, when 
the excursionists come trooping back squabbling or 
cracking jokes, and the bar-tenders put brown paper on 
their wounds and get ready to make the new arrivals pay 
the bill the tug folks didn’t. 

The band, meantime, has been reviving its wind witha 
keg of beer, and is as ready for action as it ever was. 
There is something marvelous in the amount of muscular 
energy a sheet iron band will develope over a single keg 
of beer. It reminds one of the reply of the Irishman, 
who, when asked whether he played the violin by note 
or by ear, answered : 

‘* By main stringth, be Jabers!”’ 

‘*‘By main strength, be jabers !’’ 

Tt takes longer to get started on the return trip than the 
voyage out, principally because the crew of the tug are 
all sleeping their drunk off and the captain has to go 
arouad with alocust club and argue with them. But 
however great the delay may be there are sure to be 
some people left behind. 

Tn our case it was Black eyes and Red Neck, and they 
came down the wharf just as we drifted out into the 
stream. 

**Good bye !’’ shouts somebody. 

**Tra-la-la!’’ yells another. 

“*Why don’t you swim off?’’ calls a third. 

This suggestion evidently suits Black Eyes to a dot. 
Before the words are spoken almost she is in the water, 
and inacouple of minutes more stands with her wet 
hunting dress clinging to her shapely form on the barges 
deck, while Red Neck from the en? of the wharf fires 
words which rival the efforts of the band at his depart- 
ing love. ‘‘Ain’tI the daisy just?” she says to Sketch- 
ley, with his pencil busy. ‘‘Mind you give me a square 
deal now or I'll get Jim to slug you as soon as he tramps 
it back to town. He’s a regular goat, he hates the 
water so.”’ 

And she shakes the spray from her tumbled hair which 
glows like spun gold in the lamplight, raining a shower 
of liquid diamonds on all about, while her eyes flash the 
brightest and the color flushes her cheeks under the soft 
skin like the deep blush on a ripe peach. 

The bout takes its time towing us back, but nobody 
bothers about it, We sit with our heelson the riiling 
now and drink beer without counting the glasses. A one- 
eyed gentleman, from the Fourth Ward, developed a 
comic talent and sings songs which nobody listens to, ac- 
companied by hideous facial contortions suppostitiously 
expressive of intense and varied emotions. When he 
finishes the girls all applaud wildly and laugh till they 
cry. Then someone suggests a can-can, and the proposi- 
tion is received with rapture. The band brisks up and 
the moon peeping under the roof of the open deck as if it 
was ashamed to look, sees a pic-nic version of the dance 
of the mabille. We have more beer aud more singing. 
A young lady in scarlet velvet does aclog; she has just 
learned preparatory to blazing on the public from the 
variety stage. A couple of rollicking would-be variety 
actors, having provided themselves with masquerading 
garments, don them, and give 1he company a sample of 
their talent. This excites a spirit of emulation in other 
young ladies and they exhibit various kindred acquire- 
ments. We are so interested that we do not notice that 
the barge has ceased to progress until someone sees our 
tug steaming swiftly down the river. 

‘* The line parted,’ says a Committee man coolly, *‘and 
they hadn’t no other one, so they went on to New York.”’ 

**And we've got to lay here all night’ 

**It looks so.°’ 

‘*But what the devil are we to do’”’ 

‘*‘Well, I don’t see much, the beer’s all out. But there’s 
twenty dozen of champagne yet, and I ’spose you can 
manage to worry along on that ’till morning.”’ 

Which may explain why my hat wouldn’t fit this 
morning, for by the time we took ambulances to our 
various homes there wasn’t enough of anything but 
water left on the £. Pluribus Unum to moisten the bottom 
of an Italian’s tomato can. 

The Blush-Rose Moonlight Picnic was therefure an 
eminent success. 


+e. 
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INDIANS and their squaws have been running races 
at White Stocking Park, Chicago. Indian Charley wona 
one-mile race in 4m. 2914s. The second race was for 
females, distance two miles, and was won by the Indian 
maiden Lily; time, 16:51. A five-mile free-for-all race 
for #75 was captured by Indian Jose in 32m. 3s. The ten- 
mile free-for-all was won by Indian Jim in 50m. 25s.; he 
covered the first five miles in 20m. 30s. 








AMUSEMENTS. 

FOOTLIGHT FAVORITES 
ILL shortly be published, containing large portraits, 
in stage costume, with biographical sketches of the 
most prominent of our American and European stage 
beauties. Newsdealers and others who desire to obtain 
FOOTLIGHT FAVORITES (the best and only book of the 
kind ever published in America) should send in their 

orders without deiay. RICHARD K. FOX, Publisher, 

William and Spruce sts., New York. 





nes HILL'S Gentiemen’s Sporting Theatre, Billard 
Parlors and Shooting Gallery with Ball Room and 
Restaurant attached, No. 22, 24, 26, 30 and 32 Houston 
Street, and 147, 149 and 151 Crosby Street. N. Y. Onen all 
the year round. Grand Sparring Match by first-class 
rofessionals, Male and Female, several times nightly. 
sreat novelty entertainment on the stage, hitting the 
assing events of the hour and the topics of the men of 
ay. Grand Sacred Concert every Sunday night. Entire 
change and new faces every week. 


ISMARCK HALL, 464 Pearl, cor Pearl and Chatham 
i) Streets. Concért every evening at 7:30, under direc- 
tion of Professor Peterson. 50 Lady Cashiers in atten- 
dance. Admission Free. 





EOGHEGAN’'S New Summer Garden. Free and 
Easy. No. 105 Bowery. Sparring and Wrestling 
every evening. Ales, Wines, Liquors and Segars. Ad- 
mission Free. 





XFORD GARDEN, 192 Chatham Square. Concert 
every evening. Sacred Concert Sunday evenings, 7 
p.m. 30 Lady Cashiers in attendance. Admission Free. 





FOR THE COMPLEXION. 








SKIN OF BEAUTY IS A JOY FOREVER. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 
ORIENTAL CREAM OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER 
BEAUTIFIES AS WELL AS PURIFIES THE SKIN. 


Removes Tan, Pimpies, Freckles, Moth-Patches and every | 


blemish on beauty. It has stood the test of 30 years, and is so 
1armless we taste it, to be sure the preparation is property 
dade Accept no counterteit of similar name. The dis- 
tinguished Dr. L. A. Sayre said toa lady of the Aaut ton 
(4 patient): © As you ladies will use them. I recommend 
*Gouraud’s Cream’ as the least har-nful of all the skin 
pronase | Also, Poudre Subtile removes supertiuous 
lair Without injury to the skin. 

Mme. M. B. PB GOURAUD, Sole proprietor, 

t 4= Bond street. New York. 

For sale by all Druggists, and Fancy Goods Deaiers 
throughout the United states, Canadas aud Europe. Als 
found in New York City, at R. H. Macy & Co., Stern 
Bros., Ehrich & ©o., I. Bloom & Bro., and other Faucy | 
Goods Dealers. 





BETTER THAN ZOLA’S 
NANAT 


NOW READY. 


SECOND EDITION OF 


GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM 


CITY CHARACTERS. 


WITH NEW AND SPICY 


T1lilustrations. 





Complaints have reached us that there is some 
difficulty in obtaining Glimpses of Gotham 
outside of New York City. We desire to in- 
form the public that the Book is not out of 
print, and any number of Copies can be had by 
sending direct to 


RICHARD K. FOX, Publisher, 


183 William St., New York; P. 0. Box 40. 


PRICE 28 CENTS BY MAIL. 
The Trade Supplied from this Office. 











MISCELLANEOUS. 








UDGE for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents with age, 
height, color of eyes and hair you wiii receive by re- 
turn mail b correct photograph of your future husband or 
wife, with name and date ot marriage. Address W. Fox, 
P. O. Drawer 83 Fultonville, N. Y. 


Ris® Rare and Racy Reading.—GLIMPSES 
OF GOTHAM AND CITY CHARACTERS with I'lustra- 
trations and Large Portraits of well-known actresses. 
eee Fool the Book to the Pus.isHer, P. O. Box 40, 
ew York. 








GENUINE French Transparent Playing Cards, each 
card contains a rich, rare and wir scene visible only 
when held to the light. ‘Warran to suit. Full playin 
deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, prepaid. J. 
Parrics, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. 





P= Covers for binding the Nationa. Po.ick 
GazETTE will be sentto any address in the United 
States on receipt of $1.25. Back numbers of the GazettE 
can atwege be obtained by addressing the publisher, 
Ricnarp K. Fox, William and Spruce Streets, New York. 





Li Diamond Store, 925 rer ons near 21st 
Street. The largest and finest assortment of Diamond 
Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’ Eyes, 
Jewelry, Silverware, &c., at prices 25 per cent. lower 
than any other house. Send for Catalogue. 3 
Nae oe and Agents will do the publisher a 

favor by advising him at once of any difficulty or delay 
in nag oe pa supply of the Nationat Pouice Gazetts 
of New York. 











HE Teaser, by mail, 10 cents The Tickler, 2 for 10 
cents, merely asong. P. Martin, Box 547, Baitimore, 
Md. Send 20c. silver, or 25c. in stamps. 





ANTED.—A complete file of the Days’ Doings for 1874, 
for which full price will be paid. Address Days’ 


DorinGs, P. O. Dox 40, New York city. 

1¢ ACTRESS Photos, 10 Comic Songs, 10 Transp’t Cards, 

Game Authors 15¢c. Chromo Co., Northford, Conn, 

52 Gold, Crystal, Lace, Perfumed and Chromo Cards 

name in Gold’ Jet i0c. Clinton Bros, Clintonville ,Ct 

JCARCE Books ctc., Rare Sample and Catalogue, 3 
\) cent stamp, SAMPLE Co., Box 973 Haverhill, Mass. 








$ PRIZE Puzzle and 30 Photos Female Beauties, 10cts. 

ey and stamp. Lock Box 3, Reading Pa. 

CARE D’Amour, very gay, for pe only, 15 for 25c. 
Smita & Co., Williamsburgh, N. Y. 


} ACY Goods. Sample, 10c. Circulars, 3c. Address, 
MONROE Carp Co., Bloomington, Ind 











{ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at MARK MAYEr’s 100 Fulton 
street, New York. 


MEDICAL. 








RECOMMENDED BY THE FAOULTY. 


TARRANT’S 
COMPOUND EXTRACT 


CUBEBS AND COPAIBA. 


This compound is superior to any nd mia hitherto 
invented, combining in a very highly concentrated state 
the medical properties of the Cubebs and Copaiba. 

One recommendation this preparation enjoys overall 
others is its neat, portable form, put up in pots; the mode 
in which it may be taken is both pleasant and convenient, 
being in the form of a paste, tasteless, and does not im- 
pair the digestion. Price $1. Prepared only by 


TARRANT & COMPANY, 
DRUGGISTS AND CHEMISTS, 
278 and 280 Greenwich Street, New York. 
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


N Editor’s Escape.—Office of the ‘* Industrial Era,’ 
JA Albia, lowa, May 26, 1880. To Whom it May Con- 
cern.—I take pore in making the following statement: 
I have been afflicted with a disease of the kidneys for the 
past two years and have tried numerous remedies with 
7 pares and temporary relief. Warner's Safe Kidney 
and Liver Cure was recommended to me and after taking 
it the pain and distress left me and I am to-day feeling 
strong and well. Iam perfectly satisfied that Warner's 
Safe ‘remedies are the medicines needed and can cheer- 
fully recommend them to others. G, W. Stam™. 

I hereby certify that I have been a practicing physician 
for twenty-seven years and for many chronic cases in my 
practice do recommend Werner's Safe Kidney and Liver 
Cure. It was upon iny advice that G. W. Stamm, the edi- 
tor, obtained this valuable remedy. A. A. Ramsay, M. D. 








MPORTANT TO. LADIES! 
1,000 TESTIMONIALS. 
LEUCORRH(EA OR “ WHITES,’ 
FUNGUS GROWTHS, INFLAMMATION of the WOMB or 
the FEMALE BLADDER, ULCERATION, and other dis- 
eases of the UT“ RUS or the VAGINA, CURED after a few 
applications of 
DOCTOR GALE’S LEUCORRHINE, 

A purely VEGETABLE and HERBAL remedy, to be had 


ONLY from 
GALE & Co., 
P. O. Box 1513, New York City. 

Price with Apparatus, $2. 
XHAUSTED VITALITY—A medical treatise free, giv- 
“4 ing the experience accumulated in a large 30 years’ 
practice, in premature decline, mental, nervous and phy- 
sical debility, impediments to marriage and other sexual 
diseases, with the causes of lost health, nev venled 
until published by the author; also the remedies for their 
cure prvaley; without pain, by the European and §mer- 
ican Medical Bureau, 291 Broadway, New York. / 





AN’S MISSION on Earth.—A Popular Medical Trea- 

tise. clearly explaining the hidden causes which sap 
vitality and shorten the duration of life, with hints for 
the removal of the same, showing how overtaxed powers 
may be fully restored and obstacles to marriage overcome. 
By mail, 25 cents, currency or postage stamps. Address 
SECRATARY, Museum of Anatomy, Science and Art, 489 
6th Avenye, New York city. 





peas Capsulets are fast wapersesing. Cubebs or 
Copaiba as a safe and reliable cure for Kidney Com- 
laints, and Diseases of the Urinary Organs. Recent or 
hronic. The word Docuta is on every box. Price per 
box, with full directions, Capsulets (small size) 75 cents 
Capsules (large size) $1.50. At all Drug Stores. Maile 
on receipt of price by Dunpas Dick Co., 35 Wooster 
Street, New York. Circulars free. 








Seana Discovery.—Lost Manhood Restored.—A 
victim of youthful imprudence causing premature 
decay, nervous debility, lost manhood, etc., having tried 
in vain every known remedy, has discovered a simple 
self cure, which he will send Free to his fellow sufferers, 
address J. H. Rezves, 43 Chathan Street, N. Y 





A CARD.—To all who are suffering from the errors and 

indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay 

loss of manhood, &c., | will send a recipe that will cure 

you. FREE OF CHARGE. This great remedy was discovered 
y a missionary in South America. Send a self-addressed 

aly 9 to the Rev. Josxrn T. INMAN, Station D New 
ork City. 





ERRORS OF YOUTH. 
Rerire free for the speedy cure of Seminal Weakness 
Lost Manhood and all disorders brought on by youth- 
ful indiscretions. A sure cure. Address, ; 
Davipson & Co., 
78 Nassau Street, New York. 





pee oe Free.—For the Speedy Cure of Semina! 
Weakness, Lost Manhood, Premature Debility, Ner- 
vousness, Despondency, and all disorders brought on by in- 
discretion or excess. Any druggist has the ingredients. 
Dr. Jaques & Co., 130 W. Sixth Street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


ISEASFE.S of the sexual organs, recent or chronic, 
cured ‘without medicines. se Allan’s Soluble Medi- 
cated Bougies, patented October, 1876. Send to J. C. 
ALLAN Co, P. 0. box 1,533, or 83 John street, New York, 
for circular 


ISEASES in either sex, however induced, speedily and 
ermanently cured; inveterate cases solledted ; exam 
inations free; hours 9toland5to8. James P. CAMPBELL 
M.D., 135 West 11th st., cor. 6th av., New York. Est’d 1856 
LLEN’S Brain Food.—Positively cures Nervous Debil- 
ity and all Weakness of Sexual Organs; price $1. All 





PICTORIAL PRINTING! — 


WE DESIRE TO CALL THE ATTENTION OF 
HATTERS, BARBERS, SALOON-KEEP- 


ERS, CONCERT HALLS, 


AND THE 
ADVERTISING PUBLIC GENERALLY, 
TO OUR 
New, Attractive and Comic Illustrations 
FOR 


BUSINESS CARDS. CIRCULARS, DODGERS, 
HAND-BILLS, ETC. 


No other Job Printing Establishment in the coun- 
try can furnish such a variety of 


ORIGINAL WOOD CUTS 


Adapted to all branches of business. Parties desiring 


to make their advertising effective, will find it to | 


their advantage to send for samples and price- 


list, which will be furnished free of cost. Be careful 
when writing to state the nature of business. 


MANHATTAN STEAM PRINTING COMPANY, 
183 William Street. New York 


P, 0. Box 40, 


Druggists. Send for circular to 315 Ist Ave., New York. 
LECTRIC Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debility ; the 
only reliable. Send for Circular. Dr. P. Karr, 832 
Broadway, New York. 
EIDLITINE Seidlitz Powders are as pleasant as Lemon- 
) ade, 5centseach. Atal! Drug Stores. Try one! 





LOTTERIES. 


NEW YORK’S DOINGS AFTER DARK. 


S¢¢NLIMPSES OF GOTHAM” and “CITY CHARAC 

J TERS,” the spiciest and richest reading (with 
authentic illustrations sketched by special artists) ever 
published in the United States. If you want to know all 
about the mysteriés of the great metropolis by gaslight, 
send 25c. and 3c. for postage to the Publisher of © Glimpses 
of Gotham,” P. 0. box 40, New York City. 








ree NOTICE, 
4 


Judge Brown, of the United States Circuit Court, on 
March 31, made the pees decisions: 

1. Masud the Commonwealth Distribution Company is 
egal. 


2. That its drawings are fair. The only Lottery Co . 
ever declared legal by the United States Court. 

The Postinaster-General has therefore recinded his 
order against the delivery of mails to this comapny. 

Registered letters will be delivered and postal orders 
paid as formerly. 
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Popular Drawing COMMONWEALTH DISTRIBUTION 
COMPANY in public at Macauley’s Theatre, Louisville, 


Ky., on Tuesday 
AUGUST 3). 

Authorized by the Legislature and sustained by the courts 
of Kentucky. 

1,060 Prizes, $112,400; Capitals, $30,000, $10,000, ¢5 
000,10 of 1,000; 1.947 others trom #500 down : 

Tickets $2; halves, #1. 

Address R. M. BOARDMAN, Courier-Journal Building 





Louisville, Ky., or same at 309 Broadway, New York! 
or W. PORTER, 1,227 Broadway, New York. or TJ 
COMMEKFORD, 212 Broadway, New York 


OUISIANA STATE LOTTERY COMPANY 


4 
Chartered for twenty-five years 1868 


s Confirmed by 
vopular vote and imbedded in the 


State Constitution 


dec, 2d, IS7Y. 
It never scales or postpones 

124th Monthiv Grand Distribution, New Or leans, Septem 

ber 14th, 1880. 1.857 prizes; total, $110.40 Capitals 
| $30.000. $10 000, $5,000, ete. 100,000 tickets, two (Be 
| dollars; halves,one $1) dollar. Apply to M. A DAT 
| ‘ , , ud « 

PHIN, New Orleans, La.; or same person at 319 Broad: 


way, New York 
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MASQUERADERS ON A MOONLIGHT PICNIC-SCENES ON THE RHINE OF AMERICA. 
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